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C J ] 
To the Right Honourabli 

O H N 



ORD Viscount TYRCONNEL, 

Baron Charleville, and Lord Brownlowe, 
Knight of the Bath. 

My Lord, 

lART of this poem had the honour of your Lord- 
fliip's perufal when in manufcript; and it was no- 
all pride to me, when it met wi#i approbation from 
dililiiiguifliing a judge: fliould the reft find the like 
lulgence, I fliall have no occafion (whatever its fuc- 
s may be in the world) to repent the labour it has 
I me — But my intention is not to purfue a difcourfe 
my own performance} no, my Lord, it is to em- 
ice this opportunity of throwing out reniiments that 
ate to your Lord(hip*s goodnefs, the generofity of 
lich, giye rae leave to fay, I have greatly expe- 
:nccd. 

I offer it not as a new remark, that depcndance on 

c Great,, in former times, generally terminated iji 

B. 2 dif- 



4 DEDICATION, 

difappolntment ; nay, even their bounty (if it could 
be called fuch) was, in its very nature, ungenerous. 
It was, perhaps, with held, through an indolent or 
wilful negleft, till thofe, who lingered in the want of 
it, grew almoft paft the fenfe of comfort. At length 
it came, too often, in a manner that half canceled the 
obligation, and, perchance, muft have been acquired 
too by (bine previous a6l of guilt in the receiver, th« 
cdnfequence of which was remorfe and infamy. 

But that I live, my Lord, is a proof that dependance 
on your Lordfhip, and the prefent Mlniftry, is an af- 
furance of fuccefs. I am perfuaded, diftrefs, in many 
other inftances, aflFefls your foul with a compaflion, 
that always fhews itfelf in a manner moft humane and 
siilivej that to forgive injuries, and confer benefits, 
is your delight ; and that to deferve your friendfliip 
is to deferve the countenance of tte beft of men. To 
be admitted into the honour of your Lordfliip*8 con- 
verfation (permit ni^to fpeaic but juftice) is to be ele- 
gantly introduced into the moft inftru6>ive, as well aa 
entertaining, parts of literature ; it Is to be furnifhed 
with the fineft obfervations upon human nature, and 
to receive, from the moft unaffuming, fweet, and win- 
ning candour, the worthieil and moft polite maxims— 
fuch as are always enforced by the a6lions of your 
own life. I could alfo take notice of your many pub- 
lic- fpirited fervices to your cowntiy in Parliament, 
and your conftant attachmeilt to Liberty, and the 
Royal, Illuftrious Houfe of our Moft Gracious Sove- 
reign i but, my Lord, believe me, your own deeds 

are 
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arre the nobleft and fitteft orators to fpeak your praiTe^ 
and will elevate it far beyond the power of a much 
abler writer than I am* 

I will therefore turn my view from your LordHiip^s 
virtues to the kind influence of them, which has been 
£o lately fhed upon me ; and then, if my future mo- 
rals and writings (hall gain any approbation from men 
of parts and probity, I mud acknowledge all to be the 
produfl of your Lord(hip*s goodnefs to me* I mud, 
in fine, fay with Horace, 

«' Quod fpiro, & placco, ((i placeo) tuum eft. 
I 'am, with the higheft gratitude and veneration^ 



My Lord, 

Your Lordfhip^s moft dutiful 

land devoted fervant, 

RICHARD SAVAGEi 



/ 
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THE 

A N D E R E R. 

A VISION. 



CANTO I. 

\IN would my verfe, Tyrconnci, boaft thy name, 
Brownlowe, at once my fubj £1 and my fame ! 

could that fpiiit, which thy bofom warms, 
ofe ftrcngth furprizes, and whofe goodnefs charms! 
it various worth ! could that infpire my lays, 5 
y (hould fmile, and Cenfure learn to praife : 
, though unequal to a foul like thine, 
enerous foul, approaching to divine, 
sn blefs^d beneath fuch patronage I write. 
It my attempt, though hazardous my flight. i« 
'er ample Nature I extend my views j 
ire to rural fcenes invites the Mufe : 
flies all public care, all venal ftrife, 
try the ftill, compared with a6live lifej' 
prove, by thefe the fons of men may owe 15 

fruits of blifs to burfting clouds of woe 5 
it ev*n calamity, by thought refin'd, 
irits and adorns ihe thinking mind. 

B 4 Come, 
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Come, Contemplation, whofe unbounded gaze, 
'Swift in a glance, the courfe of things furveys ; lo 
Who in thyfelf the various view canft find 
Of Tea, hind, air, and heaven, and human-kind ; 
What tides of pailion in the bofom roll j 
What thoughts deba&, ajnd what exalt the foul, 
Whofe pencil paints, obf^uions to thy will, aj 

All thou furvey'rt-, with a creative (kill ! 
Oh, leave awhile thy lov'd, foquefter'd ihade ! 
Awhile in wintery wilds vouchfafe thy aid ! 
Then wafu nie to fome olive, bowery green. 
Where, cloath'd in white, thou fliew'ft a mind lerene ; 30 
Where kind Content from noife and court retires. 
And fmiling fits, while Mufes tuiie their lyres : 
Where Zephyrs gently breathe, while Sleep profound 
To their foft fanning nods, with poppies crownM j 
Sleep, on a treafure of bright dreams reclines, 35 

By thee beftowM ; whence Fancy colour'd fhines. 
And flutters round his brow a hovering flight. 
Varying her plumes in vifionary light. 

The folar fires now faint and watery burn, 
Juft where witK ice Aquarius frets his urn 1 40 

If thaw'd, forth iflue, from its mouth fevere, 
Raw clouds, that fadden all th* inverted year. 

When Froft and Fire with martial powerg engaged, 
Froft, northward, fled the war, unequal wag'd ! 
Beneath the Pole his legions urgM their flight, 45 
And gain'd a cave profound and wide as night. 
O'er cheerlcfs fcenes by Defolation own'd, 
High on aa Alp of ice he fits^nthron'd I 

One 



THE WANDERER^ Cahto I. f 

-One clay-cold hand, bis cryftal beard fuftains, 
J\.nd fceftterM one, o'erwind and tetnpeft retgni} 5* 
O'er ftonj migaaines of hail, that ftorm 
The bio/TomM fruity and iiowery Spring deform. 
-His languid ejes like frozen lakes appear, 
i>ini gleanning all the light that wanders here. 
His robe Tnow-wroughty and hoar'd with age; his 
breath 55 

A nitrous damp, that ftrikes petrific death. 

Far hence lies, ever^freecM, the northern main, 
That checks, and renders navigation vain, 
That, ihiit againft the fun's di/Tolving ray, 
Scatters the trembling tides of Tanquiih'd day, 60 
And ftretching eaftward half the world fecures, 
Defies difcoyery, and like time endures ! 

Now Froft fent boreal blafts to fcourge the air. 
To bind the ftreams, and leave the landfcape bare; 
Yet when, far weft, his violence declines, 65 

Though here the brook, or lake, his power confines} 
To rocky pools, to catara^s are unknown 
His chains 1— to rivers, rapid like the Rhone ! 

The falling moon caft, cold, a quivering light, 
Juft filver-d o*er the ihow, and funk !— pale night 70 
Retired. The dawn in light-grey mifts arofe ! 
Shrill chants the cock !— the hungry heifer lows ! 
Slow blufli yon breaking clouds ; — the fun 's wproll'dt 
Th' expaniive grey turns azune, chas'd with gold ; 
White>glittering ice, changed like the topaz, gleams, 75 
Refle6ilng faffiron luftre from his beams. 

O Con- 
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O Contemplation, teach me to explore. 
From Britain far remote, fome diftant fhore ? 
From Sleep a dream diftin6^ and lively claim $ 
Clear let the viHon ftrike the moral's aim ! 
It comes ! I feel it o'er my foul ferene J 
Still Morn begins, and Froft retains the fcene! 
• 'Hark '.—the loud horn^s enlivening note's begun 
From rock to vale fweet-wandering echoes run ! 
Still floats the found flirill-winding-from afar ! 
Wild beads aftoniih'd dread the fylvan war ! 
Spears to the fbn in files embattled play, 
March on, charge briikly, and enjoy the fray ! 

«Swans, ducks, andgeefe, andthe wing'd winter-brc 
Chatter difcordant on yon echoing flood ! 
At Babel thus, when heaven the tongue confounds 
Sudden a thoufand different jargon-founds. 
Like jangling bells, harfh mingling, grate the ear I 
All flare ! all talk ! all mean ^ but none cohere ! 
Mark ! wiley fowlers meditate their doom. 
And fmoaky Fatefpeeds thundering through the gloo 
Stop'd fhort, they ceafe in airy rings to fly, 
Whirl o'er and o'er, and, fluttering, fall and die. 

Still Fancy wafts me on ! deceiv'd I fland, 
Eftrang'd, adventurous on a foreign land ! 
Wide and more wide extends the fcene unknown ! 
Where fhall I turn, a Wanderer, and alone ? 

From hilly wilds, and depths where fnows remai 
My winding (Veps up a fleep mountain ftrain ! 
Emers'd a-top, I mark, the hills fubfide, i 

And towers afpire, but with inferior pride ! 
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^n this bleak height tall firs, with ice-woik crownM, 
liend, while their flaky winter ihades the ground ! 
Hoarfe, and direfV, a bluftering north-wind blows ! 
-On boughs, thick-ruftling, crack thecrirpedfnows ! jio 
Tangles of froft half-fright the wilder'd eye, » 

By heat oft-blackenM like a lowering flcy ! 
Hence down the fide two turbid rivulets pour. 
And devious two, in one huge cataract roar ! 
While pleasM the watery progrefs I purfue, 115 

Yon rocks in rough alTeniblage ru(h in view ! 
In form an amphitheatre they life^ 
And a dark gulf in (heii broad centre lies. 
There the dim'd fight with dizzy weaknefs fails, 
And horror o*er the firmeft brain prevails ! 120 

Thither thefe mountain- ftreams their pafiage take. 
Headlong foam down, and form a dreadful lake ! 
The lake, high-fwelling, Co redundant grows. 
From the heap'd (lore derived, a river flows $ 
Which, deepening, travels througha diilant wood, 115 
And thence emerging, meets a fifter-flood ; 
Mingled they flafh oa a wide-opening plain, - 
And pafs yon city to the far-feen main. 

So blend two fouls by heaven for union made. 
And flrengthening forward, lend a mutual aid, 13a 
And prove in every tranfient turn their aim. 
Through finite life to infinite the fame. 

Nor ends the landfcape — Ocean, to my fight. 
Points a blue arm, where failing fliips delight, 
Ic profptft JeflTen'd ! — «Now new rocks, rear'd high, j 35 
Sfretch a crofs-iidge, and bar the curioUB eye.} ■ 

There 
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There lic« obfcui'd the ripening diamond's ray, 
And thence red-branching coral 's rent away. 
In conic form there gelid cryftal grows 5 
•Through fuch the palace lamp, gay iuftre throws! 14 
Luftre, which) through dim night, as various plays 
As play from yender fnows the changeful rays! 
For nobler ufe the cryftal's worth may rife, 
If tubes perfpe6^i«re hem the fpotlefs prize ; 
Through thefe the beams of the far-lengihen'd eye 14 
Meafure known ftars, and new remoter fpy. 
Hence Commerce many a (horten'd voyage ftecrs, 
Shortened to months, the hazard once of yeai*s $ 
Hence Halley's foul etherial flight efiays ; 
Inftru£live there from orb to orb (he drays ; 15 

Sees, round new countlefs funs, new fyftems roll ! 
Sees God in all ! and magnifies the whole ! 
Yon rocky fide enrich'd the fummer fcene. 
And peafants fearch for herbs of healthful green ; 
Now naked, pale, and comfortlefs it lies, 15 

Like youth extended cold in death's difguife. 
There, while without the founding tcmpeft fwells, 
Tncav'd fecure th* exulting eagle dwells ; 
And there, when Nature owns prolific fpring, 
Spreads o'er her young a fondling mother's wing. 16 
Swains on the coaft the far-fam'd fifh defcry. 
That gives the fleecy robe the Tyrian dye j 
While (hells, a fcatter'd ornament beftow, 
The tinftur'd rivals of the (liowery bow. 
Von timelefs fands, loofe-driving with the wind, 16 
In future cauldrons ufeful texture find, 

Til 
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Till, on the furaace thrown, the glowing mafg 
Brighten*;, and brightening hai'deos into glafs. 
When winter halcyons^ flickering on the wave. 
Tune their complaints, yon iea forgets ta rave ; 170 
Though lafliM by ftorms, which naval pride o>rtum» 
The foaming deep in fparkjes feems to burn, 
Loud winds turn zephyrs to enlarge their notes. 
And each fafe neft on a. calm furface floats. 

Now veers the wind fuUeail $ and keen, and fore, 175 
Its cutting influence aches in every pore ! 
How weak thy fabric, Man i —A putf, thus blown. 
Staggers thy ftrength, and echoes to thy groan. 
A tooth^s roinuteii nerve let anguifli ieize. 
Swift kindred fibres catch { (fo frail our eaie !} 180 
PinchM, pierc'd, and torn, en flamed, and unalluag'd, 
They fmart, ani fweil, and throb, and flioot enrag'd ! 
From nerve \o nerve fierce flies th' exulting pain ! 
—And are we of this mighty fabric vain P 
Now my blood chills ! fcarce through my veins it glides I 
Sure on each blaft a ihivering ague rides ! 
WarnM let me this bleak eminence foriake, 
And to the vale a diflerent winding take ! 

Half I dei'cend : my fpirits faft decay j 
A terrace now relieves my weary way. 190 

Clofe with this flage a precipice combines ; 
Whence ftill the Ipacious country far declines ! 
The herds ieem inieflsin the diftant glades, 
And men diminifliM, as, at noon, their fliades! 
Thick on this top ©*ergrown for walks are feen 195 
Grey leaflefs wood, aftd winter- greens between 1 

The 
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The reddening berry, deep-ting'd holly (hows. 
And matted mililetoe, the white, beftows ! 
Though loft the banquet of autumnal fruits. 
Though on broad oaks no vernal umbrage (hoots ! so 
TheTe boughs, the fileneM fhivering (bngfters feek ! 
Thefc foodful berries fill the hungry beak. 

Beneath appears a place, all outward bare. 
Inward the dreary manfion of Defpair ! 
The water of the mountain-road, half-ftray'd, 20 
Breaks o'er it wild, and falls a brown cafcade. 

Has Nature this rough, naked piece defign'^d. 
To hold inhabitants of mortal kind ? 
She has.- Approached, appears a deep defcent. 
Which opens in a rock a large extent ! 21 

And hark ! — its hollow entrance reach'd, I hear 
A trampling found of foetfteps haftening near ! 
A death-like chillnefs thwarts my panting breaft : 
Soft ! the wifli'd objeft ftands at length confeft ! 
Of youth his form ! — But why with anguifh bent? 11 
Why pinM with fallow marks of difcontent ? 
Yet Patience, labouring to beguile his care, 
Seems to raife hope, and fmiles away defpair* 
Companion, in his eye, furveys my grief, 
And in his voice invites me to relief. 22 

Preventive of thy call, belKild my hafte, 
(He fays,) nor let warm thanks thy fpirits waftc I 
All fear forget— Each portal I poffefs. 
Duty wide-opens to receive diftrefs. 
Obliged, I follow, by his guidance led 5 23 

The vaulted roof re-eehoing to our tread I 

Ar 
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Lnd now, in fquarM divifions, I Curvtf 

hambers feqi^efter'd from the glare of day ; 

^t needful lights are taught to intervene, 

through rifts j each forming aperfpefkive fcene, a^o: 

In fjont a parlour meets my entering view ; 
(pposM, t room to fweet refe6^ion due. 
lere my cbiird veins are warmed by chippy fires. 
Through the bor*d rock above, the fmoke expires | 
leat, o^er a homely board,, a napkin *s fpread, 235. 
)rownM with a neapy canifter of bread. 
L maple cup is next difpatch'd, to bring 
The comfort of the falutary fpring : 
Jor mourn we abfent bleflings of the vine, 
lere laughs a frugal bowl of rofy wine j 24©? 

Vnd favoury cates, upon clear embers cad, 
At hiding, till I'natchM off} a rich repaft ! 
ioon leap my fpirits with enlivened power, 
lnd in gay converfe- glides the ft^aftful hour. 

The Hermit, thus : Thou wonder 'ft at thy fare : 245.- 
)n me, yon city, kind, beftows her care: 
/leat for keen famine, and the generous juice, 
i^hatwarms chilPd life> her charities produce : 
Iccept without reward 5 unafk'd 'twas mine j 
lere what thy health requires,, as free be thine. 25a 
lence learn that God, (who, in the time of need, 
n fiozen dcferts can the raven feed) 
Veil-fought, will delegate fome pitying breaft, 
lis fecond means, to fuccour man diftreft. 
lepaus'd. Deep thought upon his afpe6lgloom'dj 25^ 
Then he„ with fmile humane, his v^ice refum'd. 
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Tm juft inform'd, (and laugh me not to (com) 

By one luifeen by thee, thou'rt Englifh-born. 

Of England I— To me the Brttifh ftate 

lilies, ia dear memprial) ever great !: i6% 

Here ftaod we confcious :•— Diflidence fufpend ! 

Free flow our words !— Did ne'er thy Mule extend 

To grotSy where Contemplation fmiles ferenc, 

Where angels vifit, and where joys convene t 

To groves, where more than mortal voices rife, 165: 

Catch the rapt (buU and waft it to the ikies ? 

This cave I— Yon walks !^— But, ere 1 more unfold. 

What artful fcenes thy eyes (hall here behold, 

Think fuhje^ks of my toil : nor wondering gaze ! 

What cannot Indultry completely raife? 270- 

Be the whole earth in one great landlcape found. 

By Induftry is all with beauty crown'd ! 

He, he alone, explores the mine for gain. 

Hues the hard rock, or hacrows up the plain ; 

He forms the fword to fmite ; he (heaths the (leel, 475 

Draws health from herbs, and (liews the balm to heal j 

Or with Loom'd wool the native robe fupplies -, 

Or bids young plants in future forefts rife $ 

Or fells the monarch oak, which, borne away, 

Shall, with new grace, the diftant ocean fway ; iSo 

Hence golden Commerce views her wealth encreafe, 

The blifsful child of Liberty and Peace. 

He fcoops the ftubborn Alps, and, ftlU employed. 

Fills, with ibft fertile mould, the fteril void j 

Slop'd up white rocks, fmall, yellow harveftsgrow, 185 

And, green on terrac'd ilages, vineyards blow ! 

By 



\ 
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By him fall mountains to a level fpace, 

An ifthmus finks, and funder*d feas embrace ! 

He founds a city on the naked ihore, 

And deiblation ftarves the trzQ. no more. 190 

From the wild waves he won the Belgic land ; 

Where wide they foamM, her towns and trafBcs (land; 

He cleared, manured, enlarged the furtive ground. 

And firms the conqueft with his fenccful mound. 

£v''n mid the watery world his Venice rofe, 195 

Each fabric there, as Pleafure's feat he Hiows ! 

There marts, ijports, councils, are for a£)ion fought, 

Landicapes for health, and folitude for thought. 

What wonder then I, by his potent aid, 

A manfion in a barren mountain made ? 300 

Part thou haft view'd !— If further we explore, 

Let Indudry deferve applaufe the more. 

No frowning care yon blcft apartment fee*. 
There Sleep retires, and finds a couch. of eafe. 
Kind dreamfrthat fly remorfe, and pamperM wealth, 505 
There Hied the fmiles of innocence and health. 

Mark !— Here defcends a grot, delightful feat ! 
Which warms e*en winter, tempers fummer heat ! 
Seel— Gurgling from a top, a fpring diliils ! 
In mournful meafures wind the dripping rills f 31^ 
Soft coos of diftant doves, receivM around, 
In foothing mixture, fwell the warery found j. 
And hence the ftreamlets feek the terrace^ (hade. 
Within, without, alike to all conveyed. 
Pafs on — New fcenes, by my creative power^ 31-5 
Invite Reflexion's fweet and folenn hour. 

C We 
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We entered, where, in wcll-rang*d order, flood 
Th* inftruftive volumes of the wife and good. 
Thefe friends (faid he) though I diefcrt mankind. 
Good angels never would permit behind. ^st 

Each genius, youth conceals, or time difplays, 
I know J each work fome feraph here conveys, 
Retirement thus prefents my fearchful thought. 
What heaven infpir'd, and what the Mufe has taught 
What Young fatiric and fublime has writ, 32 

Whofe life is virtue, and whofe Mufe is wit* 
Rapt I forefee thy Mallet's • early aim 
Shine in full worth, and (hoot at length to fame* 
Sweet fancy's bloom in Fenton's lay appears, 
•Aftd the ripe judgment of inftruftive years. 33 

In Hill is all that generous fouls revere, 
To Virtue and the Mufe for evet dear : 
And Tbomfon, in this praife, thy merit fee. 
The tongue, that praifes merit, praifes thee. 

Thefe fcorn (faid I) the verfe-wrightof their age, 33 
Vain of a laboured, languid, ufelefs page } 
To whofe dim faculty the meaning fong 
Is glaring, or obfcure, when clear, and ftrong ; 
Who, in cant phrafes, gives a work difgrace j 
His wit, and oddnefs of his tone and face ; 34 

Let the weak malice, nurs'd to an efiay. 
In fome low libel a mean heart difplays 
Tho/e, who once prais'd, now undeceived, deipife. 
It lives contemned a day, then harmlefs diesr 



• He had then juft written The Excursion. 
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Or ttfmM ibme npbler bard, their worth, unpraiTe, 345 
Defertlflg ivosals, that adorn his lays, 
Alas ! tpa oft each fcience fliews the famey 
The great grow [ealous of a greater name : 
Ye bards, the frailty mourn, yet brave the fliock ; 
fU^s not a Stillingfleet opposM a Locke ? 3 50^ 

Oh, ftiU proceed, with iacred rapture fir'd ! 
Unenvy*d had he ]iv*d, if unadmir'd. 

Let Eat y, he replied, all ireful n£e» 
Envy piurfoes alone the brave and wi{2e j 
Maro and Socrates infpire her pain, 355 

And Pope, the monarch of the tuneful train ! 
To whom be Nature's, and Britannia's praiie ! 
AU their bright honours rvfh into his lays ! 
And all that glorious warmth his lays reveal, 
IKhich only poets, kings, and patriots feel I 360 

Though gay as mirth, as curious thought fedate. 
As elegance polite, as power elate $ 
Profound ^ reafort, and as juftice clear $ 
Soft as compafHon, yet as truth fcvere ; 
Aft bounty copious, as perfuafion fweet, 365 

Like nature various, and like art complete $ 
So fin^ her morals, fo fublime her views. 
His life.ia almoft equaled by his Mufe. 

O Pope 1— "Since Envy is decreed by fate, 
€spce flie pui*fues alone the wife and great ; 370 

In ope iinall, emblemBtic landfcape fee. 
How vaiit a diiiance ^twixt thy foe and thee ! 
Truth from an eminence furveys our fcene 
(A hill, where all is clear, and all fercne). 

C a Rude 
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Rude earth-bred ftorms o'er meaner valleys blow, 37 
And wandering mifts roll, blackening, far below j 
Dark, and debased, like thera, is Envy^s aim, 
And clear, and eminent, like Truth, thy fame. 

Thus I. From what dire caufc can envy fpring ? 
Or why embofom we a viper's fting ? 3^ 

'TisEnvy ftings our darling paiTion, pride. 
Alas ! (the man of mighty foul replied) 
Why chufe we miferies ? Moft derive their birth 
From one bad fource— we dread fuperior worth 5 
PrefcrM, it feems a fatire on our own y 3! 

Then heedlefs to excel we meanly moan r 
Then we abftra£l our views, and Envy fliow. 
Whence fpringe the mifery, pride is doom'd to know* 
Thus folly pain creates : By wifdom's power, 
We /hun the weight of many a reftlefs hour 35 

Lo ! Imeet wrong $ perhaps the wrong I feel 
Tends, by the fcheme of things, to public weal* 
I, of the whole, am part— the yoy men fee. 
Mud circulate, and fo revolve to me. 
Why (hould I then of private lofs complain ? 3) 

or lois, that proves, perchance, a brotlier's gain } 
The wind, that binds one bark within the bay. 
May waft a richer freight its wiflrd-for way. 
If rains redundant flood the abje£l ground, 
Mountainsare but Aipplied, when vales aredrown'dj 4c 
If, with foft moifture fwell'd, the vale looks gay. 
The verdure of the mountain fades away» 
Shiill clouds but at my welfare's call defccndf 
Shall gravity for me her laws fufpend i 

F 
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9r me (hall funs their noon- tide courfe forbear? 405 

r motion not fubfift to influence air f 

St the means vary, be they frol^, or flame, 

hy end, O Nature ! ftili remains the fame ! 

: this the motive of a vnfe man*t care,— 

fbxLH deferving ills, and learn to bear, 419 



CANTO II. 

T tHILE thus a mind humane, and wife, he fliows, 

*^ All eloquent of truth his language flows. 
9uth, though deprefsM, through all his form appears; 
hrough all his fentiments the depth of years, 
hus he— Yet fartlier Induftry behold, 5 

liich confcious waits new wonders to tinfold. 
Iter my chapel next— Lo ! here begin 
be hallowed rites, that check the growth of (in* 
'hen iirft we met, how foon you fecmM to know 
!y bofom, labouring with the throbs of woe ! 10 
ch racking throbs!— Soft 1 when I roufe thofe cares, 
1 my chiird mind pale Recolle^on glares ! 
Tien moping Frenzy ftrovc my thoughts to fway, 
;re prudent labours chac*d her power away, 
ill, and rough-rifing from yon fculpturM wall, 15 
»ld prophets nations to repentance call ! j 
eek martyrs fmile in flames ! gor*d champions groan ! 
id mufc-likc cherubs tunc their harps in ftoncf 

C 3 Next 
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Ne3^t ihadowM light a rounding force bellows. 

Swells into life, and fpeaking a^ion grows'l 20 

Here pleafing, melancholy /ubjefls find. 

To calm, flnmtfe, exalt the penilve mind'! 

This figure fender grief, like mine, implies, 

Ahd femblant thoughts, that earthly ponrp dcfpife. 

Such penitential Magdalene reveals; 25 

Loo/'e-veii'd, in negligence of -charms -(he kneels. . 

Though drefs, near-ftor'd, its vanity fupplies, 

The vanity of ch-efs unheeded lies. 

The finful world in forrowing eye ihe keeps. 

As o^er Jrrufalem Mefliah weeps. %p 

One hand her bofom fmites^ in one appears 

The lifted lawn, that drinks her falling tears. 

Since evil outweighs good, and fways mankind* 
True fortitude a^umes the patient mind x 
Such proved Meffiah's, though to fuffering borHi fS 
To penury, repulfe, reproach* and fcorn. 
Here, by the pencil, mark his ^ight defign -d j 
The wearyM virgin by a ftream reclined. 
Who feeds the child. Her looks a charm exprefs^ 
A modeft charm, that dignifies diftrefs. 49 

Boughs o^er their heads with bUifhing fruits depe&d, . 
Which angels to her bufied confort bend. 
Hence by the fmilmg infant feems difcern^d* 
Trifles, concerning Him, all heaven coAcernM. 

Here the transfigurM Son from earth retires^s . ^ 
See*! (be white form in a %right cloud afpires ! 
Full on his followers burlts a flood of rays, 
Proftrate they fail beneath th^ overwhelming blaze ! 

Like 
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oon-tide Aimmer-funs the rays appear, 
brablcy magnificent and near ! 50 

at (cene Y>f agony the garden brings; 
jp t>f gall ; the fiippliant King of kings { 
own of thorns 5 the crofs> that felt him die j 
langvid in the flcetch, unfini/hM lie. 
re, ifrom the dead, centurions fee him rife, 55 
>ut ftruck down with horrible furprlze I 
: firfl glory feem*d a fun at noon, 
ails the filver fplendor of the moon. 
5 peopled day, th* afcending God furveys ! 
lory varies, as the myriads gaze I €0 

)ftenM, like a fun at diftance feen, 
through a cloud bright-glancing, yet ferene ! 
aft-encrea(ing to the croud amazM, 
>me vaft meteor high in aether raisM 1 
labour, yon high- vaulted altar ftains 65 

lies, that emulate aetherial plains, 
mvex glaft, which in that opening glows, 
ircling rays a pi^tur'd Saviour (hows I 
it Collects the beams, which, trembling all, 
rom the God, a (howery radiance fall. 70 

ning the fcene beneath ! a fcene divine ! 
faints> cloyds, feraphs, intermingled fhine ! 
; water- falls, that play melodious round, 
fweet organ, fwcU a lofty found I 
lemn notes bid earthly pafTions fly, 75 

1 my cares, and lift my foul on high I 
I monumental marble—this I rear 
s— Ob ! ever moumM !-4)h ! ever dear ! 

C4 He 
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He ftopt — pathetic iighs the paufe fupply., 

And the prompt tear AartSy quivering, on his eye ! Z9 

I lookM— two columns near the wall were feen. 
An imaged beauty ftretch*d at length between. 
Near the wept fair, her harp Cecilia flrung ; 
Leaning, from high, a liilening angel hungl 
Friendihip, whofe figure at the feet remains, 9$ 

A phoenix, with inadiate <:reft, iuftains: 
This grac'd one palm, while one extends t* impart 
Two foreign hands, that cla^ a burning heart. 
A pendent veil two hovering i'eraphs raife. 
Which opening heaven upon the roof difplays ! 90 
And two, benevolent, lefs-diftant, hold 
.A vafe, colle^ive of perfumes uprollM ! 
Thefe from the heait, by Friendfliip held, arifc. 
Odorous as Incenfe gathering in the (kies. 
In the fond pelican is love €xpre((, 95 

Who opens to her young her tender brcaft. 
Two mated turtles hovering hang in air» 
One by a faulcon ftruck !— 4n wild defpair. 
The hermit ciies^So death, alas ! deftroys 
The tender confort of my cares and joys I 100 

Agiin foft tears upon his eye-lid hung, 
Again clieckM founds dy'd, fluttering, on his tongue* 
Too well his pining inmoft thought I know] 
Too well ev'n filence tells the ftory'd woe ! 
To his my fighs, to his my tears reply ! 105 

I ftray o'er all the tomb a watery eye ! 

Next, on the wall,, her foenes of life I gaz*d. 
The form back-leanings by a globe half-rais'd ! 

Cherubs 
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Cherubs, a proferM crown of glory (ho«s 

Sy'd wiftful b/ th^adnuring fair below. i«o 

In aftton eloquent difpos^d her hands. 

One (hows her breaft^ in rapture one expands ! 

This the fond hermit feia'd !-*o*er all his (bul. 

The foft, wildy wailing, amorous paflHon ftole ! 

In ftedfaft gaze his eyes her afpefl keep, 115 

Then turn away, a while deje£led weep j 

Then he reverts them ; but reverts in vain. 

Dimmed with the fwelling grief that ftreams again. 

Where now is ray philofophy ? (he cries) 

My joy, hope, reafon, my Olympia dies ! 120 

Why did I e'er that prime of bleflTmgs know ? 

Was it, ye cruel fates, t' imbitter woe f 

Why would your bolts not level firft my head ? 

Why muft I live to weep Olympia dead f 

^-Sir, I had once a wife! Fair bloomed her youth, 115 

Her form was beauty, and her foul was truth 1 

Oh, (he was dear ! How dear, what words can fay ? 

She dies !— my heaven at once is fnatch'd away! 

Ah ! what avails, that, by a father's care, 

I rofe a wealthy and illuftrious heir ? x^o 

That early in my youth I learn'd to prove 

Th' inftru£live, pleafing, academic grove ? 

That in the fenate eloquence was mine ? 

That valour gave me in the field to (hine ? 

That love (howerM bleflings too-^-far more than all 1 35 

High-rapt ambition e>r could happy call ? 

Ah 1— What are thefe, which ev*n the wiie adore ? 

Loii is my pride I— Olympia is no more I 

Had 
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Had I, ye per/ecoting powers ! been born 

The world's cold pity, or, at beft, its fcom ; i^ 

Of wealth, of rank, of kindred warmth bereffj 

To wani, to fliame, to mthlefs cenfure left ! 

Patience^ or pride, to this, relief fupplies ! 

But a loft wife!—* there ! there diftra^lion lies ! • 

Now three fad years I yield me all to grief) 145 
And fly the hated comfort of relief 1 
Though rich, great, young, I leave a pompous feat, 
(My brother's now) to feck fome dark retreat : 
Mid cloifter'd (blitary tombs I flray, 
I>ef^air and horror lead the chterlefs way 1 150 

My forrow grows to fu^h a wild excefs, 
Life, injur'd life, muft wifh the paflion lefs! 
Olympia !^-My Olympia 's loft t (I cry) 
Olympia 's loft, the hollow vaults reply ! 
Louder I make my lamentable moan 5 1 55* 

The fwelling echoes learn like me to groan ; 
The ghofts to fcream, as through lone aifles they fwcepj 
The ftirines to ftiudder, and the faints to weep ! 

Now grief and rage, by gathering fighs fuppreft, 
Swell my full heart, and heave my labouring breaft! 160 
With ftruggling ftarts, each vital ftring they ftrain^ 
And ftrike the tottering fabric of my brain ! 
e'er my funk fpirits frowns a vapoury fccne. 
Woe's dark retreat ! the madding maze of fplecn ! 
A deep damp gloom o*erfpreads the murky cell ; 165 
Here pining thoughts and fecret terrors dwell ! 
Here learn the Great unreal wants to feign ! 
Unpleafmg truths here mortify the vain ! 

Here 
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llere Learnhigy blintfed Mt^ and then iicgiiiPcly . .^ 

Loffks dark «t Ignoranee, u Frtnty wild I 17^ 

Here fir ft Credo! ity on Reaibfi won ! 

And here falie 2«al inyfterions rantt hegani 

Here Love impearls each moment with a tear^ 

And Super#ition owes to Spleen her feart 

Pantaftic lightnings, through the dreary way, T75 
In fwift (hort fignals flafh the btnrl^ing day ! 
Above, beneath, acrofs, around, they fly 1 
A dire deception ftrikes the mental eye ! 
By the blue fires, pale phantoms grin ftvtrt ! 
Shrill, fancyM echoes wound th^ affrighted earl iSo 
Air-bani(hM fpirits flag in fogs profound^ 
And, all-ohfcene, fhed baneful damps around ! 
No^ whifper^, trembling in fome feeble wind. 
Sigh out prophetic fears, and freeze the mindl 
' Uoud laughs the Hag ^-— She mocks t:omplaint away. 
Unroofs the den, and lets-in more than day. 
Swarms of wild fancies* wing'd in various flight 
Seek emblematic (hades, and nvyftic light ! 
Some drive with -rapid deeds the fhining car 1 
Thcfc nod from thrones! Thofc thunder in the war! 190 
Till, tir'd, they turn from the delnftve Ihow, 
Start from wild }oy, and fix in flupid woe. 

Here the lone hour a blank of life difplays. 
Till now bad thoughts a flend more aftive raiie $ 
A fiend in evil moments ever nigh 1 195 

Death in her hand, and frenzy in her eye 1 
Her eye all red, and funk !— A robe (he wore, 
With Iffe^ calamities embroider^ o^er. 

A mir- 
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A fnirror in one hand colle6):ive (hows, 
Vary*d and multiply'dy that group of woes. 40a 

This endlefs foe to generous toil and |>ain 
Lolls on a couch for eafe^ but lolls in vain^ 
She mufes o>r her woe- embroidered ve((» 
And felf- abhorrence heightens in her breaft. 
To Ihun her care, the force of deep (he tries, 205 

Still wakes her inind, though (lumbers doze her eyes : 
She dreams, (larts, rifes, ftalks from place to place, 
With reftlefs, thoughtful, interrupted pace ; 
Now eyes the fun, and curfes every ray. 
Now the green ground, where colour fades away, sio 
Dim fpe£lres <lance 1 Again her eye (he reai's $ 
Then from the blood -(hot ball wipes pur^^ed tears-} 
Then preiTes hard her brow, with mifchief fraught^ 
Her brow half burfts with agony of thought I 
From-mc((he cries) pale wretch, thy comfort claim, 415 
Born of Defpair, and Suicide my name 1 
Why diouid thy life a moment's pain endure t 
Here every objeft proffers grief a cure. 
She points where leaves of hemlock blackening (lioott 
Fear not 1 pluck! eat (faid flie) the fovereign root! 220 
Then Death, reversed, (hall bear his ebon lance 1 
Soft o'er thy fight (hall fwim the (hadowy trance I 
Or leap yon rock, j^offds a watery grave. 
And leave wild forrow to the wind and wave ! 
Or mark^this poniard thus from mifisry frees 1 225 
She wounds her breaft !— the guilty ftcel I feize ! 
Straight, where (he ftruck, a fmoaking fpring of gore 
Wells from the wound, and floats the crimfon'd floor. 

She 
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She faints ! (he fades !— Calm thoughts the deedrevolre. 
And now, unftortling, fix thedire refolve} %i% 

Death drops his ten-orsy and, with charming wtles^ 
.Winning, and kind^ like my Olympia fmiles!' 
He points the pafTage to the feats divine, 
Where poets, heroes, fainted lovers (hine ! 
I come, Olympia !— my rear'd arm extends ; t%^ 

Half to my hreaft the threatening point defcends j 
Straight thunder rocks the land ! new lightnings play ! 
When, lo ! a Toice rcfouflds— Arife !» away ! 
Away ! nor murmur at th* affli6live rod •^ 
Nor tempt the vengeance of an angry Gbd- 1 14^ 

Fiy'ft thou from Pi-ovidcnce for vain relief? 
Such ill-fought eafe flull draw avenging grief* 
Honour, the more ob(lru6led, (Ironger (hines>. 
And zeal by perfccution's rage refines. 
By woe, the foul to daring a^ion fwells ;. 14^ 

By woe, in paintlefs patience it excels $ 
From patient, pnident dear experience fprings,. 
And traces knowledge through the courfe of things ! 
Thence hope is form*cl, thence fortitude, fuccefs, 
Renown :«- whatever men covet and>carefs. i^^o 

The vanifird fiend thus ient a hollow voice. 
Would'lVthou be happy ? ftraight be death thy choice. 
How mean are thofe, who paffively complain j 
While a£live fouls, more free, their frtters ftrain ! 
Though knowledge thine^ hope, fortitude, fuccefs, 25:5 
Kenown.:-*-whate'er men covet and cartfs; 
On earth fuccefs muft in its turn give way. 
And ev*n perfe£Uon. introduceL decay*. 

Never 
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>Iever the mKorld of fpirits thus— their reft 
JJfttouchM ! entifie !•— once happy, ever bleft ! %6q 

^r^eft the heavenly voice refponfive cries. 
Oh, liflieii not to fubtiUy unwife * 
Thy guardian iaiot» who mourns thy haplefs fate. 
Heaven grants to prop thy virtue, ese too late. 
ICnow, if thou wilt thy dear-lovM wife deplore, 265 
Oiympia waits thee on a foreign iliore ; 
There in a cell thy laA remains be fpent ; 
Away 1 deceive Defpair, and find Content t 

I heard, obeyM Si nor more of Fate complained ; 
jLong feas I meafur'd^ and this mountain gainM. 27^ 
Soon to a yawning rift, chance turnM my way f 
A den it proved, where a huge ferpent lay ! 
Flame-cyM be lay !— he rages now for food. 
Meets my firft gfeince, and meditates my blood f 
^m bulk, in many a gathered orb-uproird, 37$ 

Rears fpire on ijpire ! His fcaks, be-dropt with gold, 
Shine burniftiM in the fun ! fuch height they gain. 
They dart green hiftre on the diftant main I 
Now wrtthM in dreadful (lope, he ftoops his creft, 
furious to fix^xn my unfliielded breaft t 28a 

Juft as he fprings, my iabre fmitesthe foe \ 
Headleis he falls beneath th' unerring blow I 
Wrath yet remains, ihough ftrength his fabric leaves, 
And the meant hifs the gafping mouth deceives ; 
The lengthening trunk flcv^-looiens every fold, 2S5 
Lingers in life; then ftretches -ftiff, and cold. 
Juft as th* inveterate Ton of mifcbief ends. 
Comes a white dove> and near the ^t defcendt : . . 

I hail 
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[ hail tlus omen ! all bad pafiions ceaie, 

Lik the flaiD fnake, and all within is peace. 190 

Nextf to religion this plain roof I raife ! 
[n duteous rites my hallow*d tapers blaze; 
I bid due inceafe on my altars fmoke I 
rhen, at this tomb, my promised love invoke I 
She hears ! flie com;s I— •My heart what raptures warm ? 
All my Olympia fparkles in the form I 
E9o pale, wan 9 livid mark of death (he bears ! 
Bach rofeate look a quickening tranfport wears \ 
^ robe of light, high wrought, her ihape invefts } 
(JozonM the fwelling beauty of her breaAs I 300 

Her auburn hair each flowing ring refumes, 
In her fair hand. Lovers branch of/ myrtle blooms I 
Silent, awhile^ each well-known charm I trace ; 
Then, thus, (while nearer (he avoids th* embrace) 
Thou dear deceit !«— muft I a (hade purfue ? toe 

Dazaled I gaze !— thou fwimm^(k before my view I 
Dipt, in etherial dews, her bough divine 
Sprinkles my eyes, wh ich, ftrengthenM, bear the (hine s 
Still thus I urge (for (lill the (hadowyblifs 
Shuns the warm grafp, nor yields the tender kifs) 3 jq 
Oh, fly not '.—fade not I liften to love's call ! 
She lives I no more Vm man !— I'm fpirit all ! 
Then let me fnatch thee ! — prefs thee !— take me whole ? 
Oh, clofe ! — yet clofer ! — clofer to my Ibul ! 
Twice, round her waift, my eager arms entwin'd, 3 1 c 
And, twice dccetvM, my frenzy clafpM the wind \ 
Thtrn thus I rav*d — Behold thy hufband kneel, 
And judge! O judge what agonies I feel I 

• • Oh! 
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Oh I be no longer, if unkind, thus fair 5 

Take Horror's (hape, and fright me to defpair ! ii¥ 

Rather than thus, unpitying, fee my moan. 

Far rather frown, and fix me here in done ! 

But mock not thus !— Alas (the charmer faid. 

Smiling, and in her fmile foft radiance play'd) 

Alas 1 no more eluded ftrength employ, 315 

To clafp a (hade !— What more is nioctal Joy ? 

Man's blifs k^ lik« his knowledge, but furmis'd j ' 

One ignoFanct, the other pain difguis'd 1 

Thou wert (had all thy wiih been (Vill pofTeft) 

Supremely curft from being gr-eatly bleft y 330 

For oh 1 fo fair, fo dear was I to thee. 

Thou hadft forgot thy God, to woiihip me ; 

This he forefaw, and fnatch*d me to the tomb* i 

Above I ilouriih in unfading bloom. 

Tbink me- not loft : for thee I heaven implore t 335 

Thy guardian ang-^I, though a wife no more I 

I, when abftra£led from this world you feem. 

Hint the pure thought, and frame the heavenly dream ! 

Clofe at thy ftde, when moaning ftreaks the air. 

In Mufic's voice I wake thy mind to prayer 1 340 

By me, thy hymns, like puFeft incenfe, rife. 

Fragrant with grace,, and pleafmg to the Ikies I 

And when that form fliall from its clay refine, 

(That only bar betwixt my foul and thine !) 

When thy lov'd fpirit mounts to realms of light,. 345 

Then (hall Olympia aid thy carlieft flight ; 

Mingled we'll flame in raptures that afpire 

Beyond all youth^ all fenfe,. and all defue*. 

She- 
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She ended. Still fuch fweetnefs dwells behind, 
Th* inchantiag voice ftill warbles in my mind ; 350 
But lo ! th* unbodied viHon fleets away !-— 
—Stay, my Olympia !— I conjure thee, ftay I 
Yet ftay— for thee my memory leans to fhiart ! 
Sure every vein contains a bleeding heart 1 
Sooner (hall fplendor leave the blaze of day, 355 

Than love, {o pure, fo vaftas mine, decay ! 
From the fame heavenly fouice its ludre came. 
And glows, immortal, with congenial flame 1 
Ah '.—let me not with fires neglefted burn j 
Sweet miftrefsof my foul, return, return \ 3^ 

Ala« !— (he's fled —I traverfe now the place, 
Where my enamour'd thoughts her footfteps trace. 
Now, o'er the tomb, I bend my drooping head. 
There tears, the eloquence of forrow, flied. 
Sighs choak my wordf, unable to exprefs 365 

The pangs, the throbs of fpeechlefs tendemefs 1 
Not with more ardent, more traniparent flame. 
Call dyiag faints oii their Creator's name. 
Than I on hcr's j — bu-t through yori yielding door. 
Glides a new phantom o'er th' illumin'd floor ! 370* 
The roof fwlft- kindles from the beaming ground, 
J^ nd floods of living luftre flame around ! 
In all the roajefty of light array'd, • 
Awful it fhines ! — 'tis Cato's honouv'd (hade ! 
A* I the heavenly vifitant purfue, 375 

Sublimer Glory opens to my view ^ 
He (peaks !^-But, oh ! what words (hall dare repeat 
His thotightf I— They leave me fir'd with patriot heat ! 
D More 
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More than poetic raptures now I feel, 

And own that godlike paffion, public zeal! 3S0 

But from my frailty, it receives a ftain, 

I grow, unlike my great inipirer, vain 5 

And burn, once more, the bufy world to know, 

And would, in fcenes of a6lion foremoft glow ! 

Where proud ambition points her dazzling rays ! 385. 

Where coronets and crowns, attra<51ive, blaze ! 

When my Olympia leaves the realms above. 

And lures me back to folitaiy love. 

She tells me truth, prefers an humble ftate, 

That genuine grcatnefs fhuns the beihg great ! 39» 

That mean are thofe, who falfe-termM honour prizi i 

Whofe fabricks from their country's ruin rife 5 

Who look the traitor, like the patriot, fair j 

Who, to enjoy thfervineyard, wrong the heir» 

. I hear ! — through all my veins new tranfports roll I 
I gaze ! — warm love comes rufliing on my^foul ; 
RaviiliM I gaze !— again her charms decay I 
Again my manhood to my grief gives way ! 
Cato returns ! — Zeal takes her couife to reign ! 
But zeal is in ambition loft again ! 40^ 

I'm now the Have of fondnefs \ — now of pride ! 
—By turns they conquer, and by turns fubfide • 
Thefe balanced each by each, the golden mean. 
Betwixt them found, gives happinefs ferene 5 
This I II enjcy ! — He ended ! — I replied, 405 

O Hermit ! thon art worth feverely try'd ! 
But had not innate grief produced thy woes. 
Men; barbarous men^ had prey'd on thy repofe. 

When 
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When feeking joy, we feldom forrow mifs. 
And often miTery points the path to blifs. 410 

The foil, moft worthy of the thrifty fwain, 
Ib wounded thus, ere tnifted with the grain ; 
The ftruggling grain muft work obfcure its way. 
Ere the firft green fprings upward to the day ; 
Up-fprung, fuch weed -like coarfenefs it betrays, 415 
Flocks on th* abandoned blade permiflive graze ; 
Then fhoots the wealth, from imperfe6lion clear. 
And thus a grateful harveft crowns the year^ 



CANTO III, 

^^HUS free our focial time from morning flows 
* Till rifing Ihades attempt the day to clofe. 
Thus ray new friend : Behold the light's decay : 
Back to yon city let me point thy way. 
Sputh-weft, behind yon hill, the floping fun, 5 

To ocean's verge his fluent courfe has run : 
His parting eyes a watery radiance (bed, 
Glance through the vale, and tip the mountain's head » 
To which oppos'd, the (hadowy gulfs, below. 
Beauteous, refleft the party-colourM fnow. 10 

Now dance the ftars, where Vefper leads the way 5 
Yet all faint-glimmering with remains of day. 
Orient, the Queen of Night emits her dawn. 
And throws, unfeen, her mantle o'er the lawn. 
Up the blue fteep, her crimfon orb now fliines ; >'$ 
Now on the mountain'top her arm reclines> 

D » In 
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In arcd crefcent fecn : Her zone now glenms,. 
Like Venus, quivering in reflefling ftreams. 
Yet reddening, yet round-burning up the air. 
From the white clifF, her feet flow-rifing glare ! , ao- 
See ! Aames, condensed now vary her attire $ 
Her face, a broad circumference of fire. 
Dark firs feem kindled in nocturnal blaze ; 
Through ranks of pines, her broken luftre plays. 
Here glares, there brown-projefting ftiade beftows, 2| 
And, glittering, fports upon the fpangled fnows. 

Now filver turn her beams ! — yon den they gain j 
The big, rouz'd lion (hakes his brindled main. 
Fierce, fleet, gaunt monfters, all prepared for gore. 
Rend woods, vales, rocks, with wide refounding roar* 
O dire prefage !«■— But fear not thou, my friend, 
Our fteps the guardians of the juft attend. 
Homeward Til wait thee or.— and now ft'rvey. 
How men and fpirits chace the night away ! 
Yon nymphs and fwains in amorous mirth advance ; Jf 
To breathing mufic moves the circling dance. 
- Here the bold youth in deeds adventurous glow. 
Skimming in rapid (leds the crackling fnow. 
Not when Tydides won the funeral race. 
Shot his light car along in fwiftcr pace. 4» 

Hire the glai'd way with iron feet they dare. 
And glide, well-poised, like Mercuries in air. 
There crowds, with ftabte tread, and levcl'd eye. 
Lift, and difmifs the quoits, that whirling fly. 
With force fuperlor, not with (kill io true, 45- 

The ponderous difk from Roman finews flew. 

Where 
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Where neighbouring hills fome cloudy iheet fufUin» 
Freez'd o'er the nether vale a penfile plain, 
Crofs the roof 'd hollow rolls the mafly round. 
The crack'd ice rattles, and the rocks refound ! 50 
Cenfurcs, difputes, and laughs, alternate, riie j 
And deafening clangor thunders up the (kies. 

Thus, amid crowded images, ferene, 
From hour to hour we paii'd, from fcene to fccne : 
^aft wore the night. Full long we pac'd our way : 55 
Vain fteps ! the city yet far dittant lay. 
While thus the Hermit, ere my wonder fpoke, 
Methought, with new amufcment, filence broke : 
Yon amber- hued cafcade, which fleecy £ies 
Through rocks, and ftrays along the tracklefs ikies $9 
To frolic fairies marks the mazy ring j 
Forth to the dance from little cells they fpring, 
Meafur'd to pipe or harp ! — and next they ftand, 
Marfhal'd beneath the moon, a raJi^nt band I 
In froft-work now .delight the fpoilive kind : 65 

Now court wild fancy in the whiftling wind. 

Hark I the funereal bclTs deep-ibunding toll, 
To blifs, from mifery, calls fome righteous foul I 
Juft freed from life, life fwift-afcending fire^ 
^QJorious it mounts, and gleams from yonder fpire I 70 
Light claps its wings ! — it views, with pitying fight. 
The friendly roourrer pay the pious rite ; 
The plume high wrought, that blackening nods in air} 
The flow-pac'd weeping pomp 5 the folemn prayer 5 
The decent tomb 5 the verfe, that Sorrow gives, 75 
Where, to rcmemhrance fwcct, fair virtue lives* 

D 3 * Now 
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Now to mid-heaven the whitenM moon inclines. 
And fhades contra^, mark'd out in clearer lines 3 
With noifelefs gloom the plains are delug'd o'er : 
€ee !— from the north, what ftreaming meteors pour! 86 
Beneath Bootes fprings the radiant train. 
And quiver through the axle of his wain. 
O^er altars thus, impainted, we behold 
Half* circling glories fhoot in lays of gold. 
Crofs aether fwift elance the vivid fires ! S5 

As fwift again each pointed flame retires ! 
In Fancy's eye encountering armies glare. 
And fanguine enfigns wave unfurl'd in air '. 
Hence the weak vulgar deem impending fate, 
A monarch ruin*d, or utipeopled ftate. v^ 96 

Thus comets, dreadful vifitants ! arife 
To them wild omens ! fcience to the wife ! 
Thcfe mark the comet io the fun incline, 
"While deep-red flames around its centre ihine! 
While its fierce rear a winding trail difplays, 95 

And lights all aether with the fweepy blaze ! 
Or when, compelled, it flies the torrid zone. 
And flioots by worlds unnumberM and unknown j 
By worlds, whofe people, all-aghaft with fear. 
May view that minifter of vengeance near! 100 

Till now, the tranfient glow, remote and loft, 
Decays, and darkens *mid involving froft ! 
Or when it, <fun-ward, drinks rich beams again, . 
And burns imperious on th^«Btherial plain ! 
The learnM-one curious eyes it from afar, 105 

Sparkling through night, a new illuftrious ftar ! 

The 
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The moon, defcendingt faw us now purfuc 
The various taJk :— the city near in view ! 
Here front ftill-life (he cries) avert thy fight. 
And mark what deeds adorn, or fhame the night ! 1 10 
But, heedful, each immodeft profpe^t fly ; 
Wheife decency forbids enquiry's eye. 
Man were not raan, without love's wanton fire, 
But reafon's glory is to quell defif-e. 
What are thy fruits, O Luft ? Short bleflings, bought 
With long rcinorfe, the feed of bitter thought j 
Perhaps fome babe to dire difcafes born, 
Doomed for another's mmes, through life, to mourn ; 
Or murder'd, to preferve a mother's fame ; 
Or cad obfcure ; the child of want and fliame ! 110 
Falfe pride ! What vices on our conduct ftcal. 
From the world's eye one frailty to conceal ! 
Ye cruet mothers!— Soft! thofe words command ; 
So near ^lall cruelty, and mother ftand? 
Can the dove's bofom fnakey venom draw? 125 

Can its foot (harpen, like the vulture's claw ? -* 
Can the fond goat, or lender, fleecy dam 
Howl, like the wolf, to tear the kid, or lamb ? 
Yes, there are mothers— There I fear'd his aim, 
And, confcious, trembled at the coming name j 130 
Then, with a figh, his ifTuing words oppos'd ! 
Straight with a falling tear the fpeech he clos'd. 
That tcndernefs, which ties of blood deny. 
Nature repaid me from a Granger's eye. 
Pale grew my cheeks ! —But now to general views 135 
Out coBVcrfe tvrns, which thus ipy friend renews. 

D 4 You 
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Yon tnanfioiiy made by beaming tapers gay, 
, Drowns the dim night, and counterfeits the day. 
From lumin'd windows glancing on the eye. 
Around, athwart^ the friiking fliadows fly. 140 

There midnight riot ipreads illufive )oys. 
And fortune, health, and dearer time deftroys. 
Soon death's dark agtnt to luxiiriant eafe. 
Shall wake (harp warnings in fome fierce difeafe. 
O man ! thy fabric's like a well-form'd ftate; 145 
Thy thoughts, firft rank'd, were fure defign'd the great; 
Paflions plebians are, which faction raife ; 
Wine, like pour'd oil, excites the raging blaze : 
Then giddy anarchy's rude triumphs rifej 
Then fovereign reafon from her empire flies : 150 
That ruler once depos'd, wifdom and wit. 
To noife and folly, place and power fubmit j 
Like a frail bark thy weaken'd mind is toft, 
Unfteer'd, unbalanc'd, till its wealth is loft. 

The mifer-fpirit eyes the fpendthrift heir, ■ 155 

And mourns, too late, efFe£ls of fordid care. 
His treafures ifly to cloy each fawning flavcvj 
Yet grudge a ftone to dignify his grave. 
For this, low-thoughted craft his life tmploy'd ; 
For this, though wealthy, he no wealth enjoy'd j 169 
For this, he grip'd the poor, and alms deny'd. 
Unfriended li? 'd, and unlamented died. 
Yet fmile, griev'd fliade ! when that unprofperous fiore 
Faft-leilens, when gay hours rttum no more | 
^mileat thy heir, beholding, in his fall, 3^5 

Men once-obli|;'d» like Him^ ungrateful all ! 

Then 
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Then tboQght-infpiring woe his heart (hall mend. 
And prove his only wife, unflattering friend. 

Folly exhibits thus unmanly fport. 
While plotting Mifchief keeps referv'd her court. 170 
Lo! from that mount, in blading fulphur broke. 
Stream flames voluminous, enwrappM with fmoke I 
In chariot-ihape they whirl up yonder tower. 
Lean on its brow, and like deftru^ion lower I 
From the black depth a fiery legion fprings $ 175 

Each bold, bad fpe^re claps her founding wings : 
And ftraight beneath a fumnH)n''d, traiterous band. 
On horror bent, in dark convention fland : 
From each iiend^s mouth a ruddy vapour flows. 
Glides through the roof, and o^er the council glows : i So 
The villains, clofe beneath th' infe^ion pent, 
Feel, alUpoiTefs'd, their rifmg galls ferment} 
And burn with fa6lion, hate, and vengeful ire. 
For rapine; blood, and devaftation dire ! 
But Juftice marks their ways : fiie waves, in air, 185 
The fword, high-threatening, like a comet's glare. 

While here dark Villainy herfelf deceives. 
There ftudious Honefty our view relieves, 
A feeble taper, from yon lonefome room, 
"Stattering thin rays, juft glimmers through the gloom* 
There fits the fapient bard in mufeful mood. 
And glows impaflion'd for his country^s good I 
All the bright fpirits of the juft, combined. 
Inform, refine, and prompt his towering mind I 
He take« the gifted quill from hands divine, 195 

Around his temples rays refulgent ihine ! 

Now 
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Now rapt I now more than man !'— I fee him climb, 

To view this fpeck of earth from worlds fublime t 

I fee him now o^er Nature's works prefide 1 

How clear the vifion ! and the fcene how wide ! t60 

Let fome a name by adulation raife. 

Or fcandal, meaner than a venal praife ! 

My Mufe (he cries) a nobler piofpeft view! 

Through fancy's wilds fome moral's point purfue I 

From dark deception clear- drawn truth difplay, 105 

As from black chaos rofe refplendent day I 

Awake compaiTion, and bid terror rife ! 

Bid humble forrows ftrike fuperior eyes I 

So pamper'd power, unconfcious of diiirefs, 

May fee, be mov^d, and, being mov'd, redrefs. sio 

,Ye traytots, tyrants, fear his dinging lay I 
Ye powers unlov'd, unpity'd in decay ! 
3ut know, to you fweet-bloflTomM Fame he brings, 
Ye heroes, patriots, and paternal kings I 

O Thou, who form'd, who rais'd the poet's art, 115 
(Voice of thy will i ) unerring force impart ! 
If wailing worth can generous warmth excite, , 
If veife can gild in(lru6lion with delight, 
Infpire his honeft Mufe with orient Hame, 
Tx> rife, to dai«, to reach the nobleft aim t aia 

But, O my friend ! myfterious is our fate ! 
How mean his fortune, though his mind elate ! 
^neas-li|^e he paflfes through the crowd, 
Unfought, unfeen beneath misfortune's cloud | 
Or feen with flight regard : UnpraisM his name : 115 
^is after-hoBour, and our after- (hame* 

The 
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The doomM defert, to avarice ftands confe(«*d 3 

Her eyes averted are, axui fteelM her breaft. 

Envy alquint the future vronder eyes : 

Bold Inlult, pointir.g, hoots him as he flies | C30 

AVhile coward Ceniure, ikill'd in darker ways. 

Hints fure detra6lion in diriembled prai/'e ! 

Hunger^ thirft, nakednei's, there grievous fall ! 

Unjuft derifion too !— that tongue of gall ! 

Slow comes Relief, with no mild charms endued, 23^ 

Ufher'd by Pride, and by Repioach purlued. 

ForcM Pity meets him with a cold rtfped, 

Unkind as Scorn, ungenerous as Neglect, 

Yet, fuffering Worth ! ihy fortitude will fliine : 
Thy foes are Virtue^s, and her friends are thine ! 240 
Patience is thine, and Peace thy days fliall crown j 
Thy treafure Prudence, and thy claim Renown : 
Myriads, unborn, fliall mourn thy haplefs fate. 
And myriads grow, by thy example, great ! 

Hark ! from the watch-tower rolls the trumpet's found. 
Wet through ftill night, proclaiming fafety round 1 
Yon (hade illuftrious quits the realms of reft. 
To aid Ibme orphan of its race diOreft, 
£afe wifids him through the fubteiraneous way. 
That mines yon manfion, grown with ruin grey, 250 
And marks the wealthy, unfufpe^ed ground. 
Where, green with ruft, long-buried coins abound. 
This plaintive ghoft, from earth when newly fled, 
Saw thofcj the living trufled, wrong the dead i 
He faw, by fraud abus'd, the lifelefs hand 255 

Sign the fsUfe deed that alieaates his land ; 

Heard, 
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Heard, on his fame, injurious cenfure thrown, 
And moumM the beggared orphan^s bitter groan. 
CommifnonM now the falfehood he reveals, 
7o juftice foon th* enabled heir appeals j tl 

Soon, by his wealth, are coftly pleas nialntain'd, 
And, by difcover'd truth, loft right regained. 

But why (may fome enquire) why kind Aicccfs, 
Since myftic heaven gives mifery oft to blefs ? 
Though mifery leads to happinefs and ti-uth, il 
Unequal to the load, this languid youth, 
Unftrengthen'd virtue fcarce his bofom fir'd. 
And fearful from his growing wants retired. 
Oh, let not cenfure, if (untried by grief, 
If, amidft woe, untempted by relief,) i 

He ftoop'd reluctant to low arts of (hame. 
Which then, ev'*n then he fcorn*d, and UufliM to nan 
Heaven fees, and makes th' imperfeft worth its carr , 
And chears the trembling heart, unforniM to bear, 
Now rifmg fortune elevates his mind, -i 

He (hines unclouded, and adorns mankind. 

So in fome engi-ne, that denies a vent. 
If unrefpiring is fome creature pent. 
It fickcns, droop5, and pants, and gafps for breath. 
Sad o^er the fight fwim fhadowy mills of death ; s 
If then kind air pours powerful in again. 
New heats, new pulfes quicken every vein ; 
From tt^e clearM, lifted, life-rekindled eye, 
Difpers'd, the dark and dampy vapours fly. 

From trembling tombs the ghofts of greatnefsrife. 
And o'er their bodies hang with wiftful cycB 5 
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Or difcontented ftalk, and mix their howls 

With howling wolves, their fcreanis with fcreaming owlt^ 

The interval *twixt night and morn is nigh, 

printer more nitrous chilis the ihadbwM (ley. 290 

Springs with foft heats no more give borders green. 

Nor fmoalcing breathe along the whitened fcene j 

While fteamy currents, fweet in profpe^l, charm 

Like veins blue-winding on a fair-one^s arm. 

- Now. Sleep to Fancy parts with half his power 29c 

And broken (lumbers drag the reftlels hour. 

The murdered feems alive, and ghaftly glares, 

And in dire dreams the confcious murderer fcares. 

Shews the yet- fpouting wound', th^ enfanguin^d floor. 

The walls yet-fmoaking with the fpattcr'd gorej 300 

Or (hrieks to dozing jullice, and reveals 

The deed, which fraudful art from day conceals { 

The delve obicene, where no fufpicion pries, 

Where the disfigured corfe un(hrouded lies j 

The fure, the (Iriklng proof, fo ftiong maintain^, 305 

Pale guilt ftartsl'elf-convifted, when arraigned* 

Thefe fpirits treafon of its power dive(t. 
And turn the peril from the patriot^s breatV. 
Thofe folemn thought infpire, or bright defcend 
To fnatch in vifion Aweet the dying friend. 310 

But we deceive the gloom, the matin bell 
Summons to prayer ! — Now breaks th' in^chanter'^s (pell ! 
And now— But yon fair fpirit's form furvey ! 
*Ti8 (be !— Olympia beckons me away ! 
I hafte!— I fly !— ad'cu!— and when you fee 315 

The youth who bleed« with fondnefe, think on me : 

TeU 
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Tell him my tale, and be his pain careft j 
By love I tortiirM was, by love Vm bleft. 
When worfliipM woman we entranced behold. 
We praife the Maker in his faireft mould j 3^f 

The pride of nature, harmony combined. 
And light immortal to the foul rcfin'd ! 
Pepriv'd of charming woman, foon we mifs 
The prize of friendfhip, and the life of blifs! 

Still through the (hades Olympiadawningbreaks ! 315 
What bloom,, wljat brightnefs lu tiers o'er her cheeks! 
Again (he calls I — I dare ro longer ftayl 
A kind farewell — Olympia, I obey. 

He turned, nor longer in my fight remained j 
The mountain he, I fafe the city gainM. 35* 
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STILL o'er my mind wild Fancy holds her fwayi- 
Still on ftrange, vifionary land I ftray.^ 
Now fcenes crowd thick ! now indiftinft appear ! 
Swift glide the months, and turn the varying year ! 

Near the Bull's horn light's rifmg monarch draws; f 
Now on its back the Pleiades he thaws ! 
From vernal heat pale winter forc'd to fly. 
Northward retires, yet turns a watery eye ; 
Then with an agui(h breath nips infant blooms. 
Deprives unfolding fprin^of rich perfumes, rOF 

Shakes the (low-circling blood of human race, 
AQd in fl&arp, livid looks contra^s the face. 

Novr 
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Now o'er Norwegian hills he ftricies away : 

Such flippei-y paths Ambition's fteps betray. 

Turning, wiih fighs, far fpiral firs he fees, 15 

Which bow obedient to the fouthern breeze. 

Now from yon Zemblan rock his creft he ihrouds. 

Like Fame's, obfcur'd amid the whitening clouds j 

Thence his loft empire is with tears deplor'd : 

Such tyrants ihed o'er liberty rcftor'd. lo 

Beneath his eye (ihat throws malignant light 

Ten times the meafur'd round of mortal fight) 

A wafte, pale- glimmering, like a moon, that wanes 

A wild expanfe of frozen fea contains. 

It cracks !— vaft floating mountains beat the ihore ! 25 

Tar off he hears thofe icy ruins roar. 

And from the hideous crafli diftra6led flies, 

like one, who feels his dying infant's cries. 

Near, and more near the rufhing torrents found. 

And one great rift runs through the vaft profound, 3P 

Swift as a ftiooAng meteor j groaning loud. 

Like deep-roll'd thunder through a rending cloud. 

The late dark Pole now feels unletting day : 

In hurricanes of wrath he whirls his way 5 

O'er many a polar Alp to Froft he goes, 35 

O'er crackling vales, embrown'd with melting fnows t 

Here bears ftalk tenants of the barren fpace, 

Few men, unfocial thofe !-— a barbarous race! 

At length the cave appears ! the race is run : 

How he recounts vaft cpnquefts loft and won, 46 

And taleful in th' embrace of Froft remains, 

BarrM from our cUaics> and bound in icy chains. 

, Meaa« 
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Meanwhile the fun his beams on Cancer throws-, 
Which now beneath his warmeft influence glows. 
Prom glowing Cancer fallen, the King of day, 45 
Red through the kindling Lion (hoots his ray. 
The tawny harveft pays the earlier plough, 
And mellowing fruitage loads the bending bough. 
•Tis day-fpring. Now green labyrinths I frequent, 
Where Wifdom oft retires to meet Content, 50 

The mounting lark her warbling anthem lends, 
From note to note the raviih'd foul afcends ; 
As thus it would the patriarch's ladder climb. 
By fome good angel led to worlds fublime : 
Oft (legends fay) the fnnke, with waken'd ire, 55 
Like Envy rears in many a fcaly fpire ; 
Then fongfters droop, then yield their vital gore. 
And innocence and mufic are no more. 

Mild rides the Morn in orient beauty dreft, 
An azure mantle, and a purple ve(!, 60 

Which, blown by gates, her gemmy feet difplay, 
Her amber trefles negligently ijay. 
Collected now her rofy hand they fill, 
And, gently wrung, the pearly dews diftil. 
The fongful zephyrs, and the laughing hours, 6$ 
Breathe fweetj and ftrew her opening way with flowers* 

The chattering fwallows leave their nefted care, 
Each promifing return with plenteous fare. 
So the fond fwain, who to the market hies. 
Stills, with big hopes, his infant's tender cries. 70 

Yonder twa turtles, o'er their callow brood, 
Hang hovering, ere they feek their guiltiefs food. 

Fondly 



THE WANtoBftER, CanI-o IV. 4^ 

ndJy they bill. Now to their morning care. 

Ice our firft parents^ part the amorous pair 3 

It ah!<— a pair no more!— With fpreadingwings^ 75 

om the high-founding clifF a vulture fprings ; 

ady he fails along th' aerial grey, 

'o«ps ddwn, and b€a*rs yon timorous dove away. 

irt we, who worfe than vultures, Nimrods find, 

sn meditating pi'ey on human kind ? So 

Wild beads to gloomy dens repace their way, 

here their couchM young demand the flaughtcr'd 

prey, 
oks, from their nodding nefts, hlack-fwarming fly, 
id, in hoarfe uproar, tell the fowler nigh. 
)Jow, in his tabernacle rouz'd, the fun 85 

warnM the blue aetherial fteep to run. 
lile on his couch of floating jafper lalid, 
>ra hiB bright eye Sleep calls the dewy ihade. 
e cryftal dome tranfparent pillars raife, 
ience,'beamM from fapphires, living azure plays: 9'tf 
c liquid floor, in-wrought with pearls divine, 
lere all his labours in mofaic (liine. 
coronet, a cloud of filvcr-whitc 5 
robe with unconfuming crimfon bright, 
ied with gems, all heaven's collefted ftore ! ^ j| 
lile his toofe locks deCcend, a golden fliower. 
o his fteps compared, we tardy find 
B Grecian racers, who outftript the wind, 
•t to the glowing race behold him ftart i 
quickening eyes a quivering radiance dart/ 166 



rht beneath fuccefTive (hadows miu a, 
: begins in colours to exill: 
ifent thefe from Tons of riot keep^ 
1 impure, unmeditating deep. i 

lock his fence, the new-rifen Twain prepares, 
ere forth-driven recounts his fleecy cares ; 
1, lo ! an ambufhM wolf, with hunger bold, 
gs at the prey, and fierce invades the fold ! 
3y the paftor not in vain defied, 
our arch foe by fome celeftial guide, 
iread on yon rock the fea-calf I furvcy : 
.*d in the fun, his (kin reflects the day. 
fees yon tower- like (hip the waves divide, 
1 Hips again beneath the gla/Ty tide, 
^he watery herbs, and ihrubs, and vines, and fla 
r their bent heads, overcharged with nightly (ho 
[ail, gloi'ious fun ! to whofe attractive fires, 
; waken'd, vegetative life afpires !. y 

.1... j.VaAIvc force. 
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ICC, bright, univerfal Power ! began 

n brute, and generous love in man. 

1 1 of love ?— Yon Twain, with amorous- air. 

Is his pipe, to charm the rural fair. 

( the flocks $ then, liftening as he plays, 135 

. the running brook, a confcious gaze. 

out, that deep, in winter, oozM remains, 

rs, and Ainward turns its crimfon ftains. 

nants of the warren, vainly chacM j 

d to ambient fields for green repaft,. 140 

r fmall vaulted labyrinths in vain ; . 

ig nets betray the fkipping train j . 

icres through their republic fly, 

»s on heaps by ruthlefs fpaniels die. 

her, who the lonely-beech has ftray^d, 145* 

he live-long night his net-work fpread, - 

and bears the loaded fnare away | 
>unce, deceived, th* expiring finny prey. 
eptune*s temple ( Neptune*s now no more), 
ttue plants a trident on the fhore, . 150 

: rings the generous dolphins wind, 

and think the ima^e human-kind ; 
afing fricndfhip ! — See ! the pile commands - 

and grim at Superftition (lands ! 
ind there leaves its print of moflTy green, 155 s 
ows, carvM for fnakes, and birds obfcene. 
s, whofe art the folenin fane can raife, 
SD delights to dwell, and man to praife ; 
ulder^d thus the column falls away, 

great prince majeilic in decay } 160 

E % When 
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When Ignorance and Scorn the ground (hall tread, 
Where Wiidom tutor'd, and Devotion prayM 5 
Where (hall thy pompous work our wonder claim i 
What, but the Mufe alone, preferve thy name ? 

The fun (hines, broken, through yon arch that reail 
This once-round fabric, half- deprived by years. 
Which rofe a ftatcly colonnade, and crown'd 
Encircling pillars now unfaithful found | 
In fragments, the(e the fall of thofe forebode. 
Which, nodding, ju(l up- heave their crumbling load* 
High, on yon column, which has batterM ftood, 
Like fome (Iripp'd oak, the grandeur of the wood. 
The ftork inhabits her aerial neft; 
By her are liberty and peace careft 5 
She flies the realms that own defpotic kmgs, 175 

And only fpreads o'er free-born ftates hel: wingn 
The roof is now the daw's, or raven's haunt. 
And loathfome toads in the dark entrance pant ; 
Or fnakes, that lurk to fnap the heedlefs fly. 
And fated bird, that oft comes fluttering by* slO 

An aqueduct acrofs yon vale is laid. 
Its channel through a ruin'd arch betray'd $ 
WhirPd dowiiii fteep, it flies with torrent- force, 
Fladies, and roars, and plows a devious courfe, 

Attra^ed mi its a golden cloud commence, 1I5 
While through high-colour'd air flrike rays intenie. 
Betwixt two points, which yon fteep mountains flioir> 
Lies a mild bay, to which kind breezes flow. 
Beneath a grotto, archM for calm retreat. 
Leads lengthening in the rock— -Be this my feat. 190 

Heat 
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eat never enters here ; but Coolnefs reigns 
'er zephyrs, and diftilling, watery veins, 
icluded now I trace th* inftru£Uve page, 
nd live o'er fccnes of many a backward age ; 
hrough days, months, years, through time's whole 
ceorie I run, 195 

nd prefent ftand where time itfelf begun. 
Ye mighty Dead, *of juft, di(^inguilh'd fame, 
our thoughts, (ye bright inftiii6lors!) here I claim, 
ere ancient knowledge opens nature's fprings ; 
ere truths hiftoric give the hearts of kings. loa 

sDce contemplation learns white hours to find, 
nd labourt virtue on tV attentive mind: 
lov'd retreati thy joys content heftow, 
Dr giiik, nor (hame, nor (harp repentance know, 
^hat the fifth Charles longaim'd in power to fee, 205 
hat happineis he found referv'd in thee. 
Hqw let me change the page— Here Tully weeps^ 
^hile in death^s icy arms his TuUia lleeps, 
is-^ughter dear 1-— RetirM 1 fee him mourn, 
f ali the frenzy now of anguifli torn. 1 z« 

T'Hd his complaint 1 Nor fweeter Sorrow*s ftrains, 
rhen Singer lor Alexis loft complains, 
ach faiend condoles, expoftulates, reproves j 
[ore than a father raving Tully loves ; 
t SilhiA ccnfures thus 1— Unheeding blame, %i§ 
!• ichemes a temple to his Tullia^s name. 
I1US o*e^ my Hermit once did grief prevail, 
I1U8 rofe Olympiads tomb, his moving tale, 

E s The 
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The fighs, tears, frantic ftarts, that banifli reft^ 
And all the burfting forrows of his breaft. tw 

But hark I a fudden power attunes the air! 
Th' inchanting found enamourM breezes bear | 
Now low, now high, they fmk, or lift the fong. 
Which the cave echoes fweet, and fweet the creeks pro- 
long. 

I liften'd, gaz'd, when, wondrftus to behold ! «»5 
From ocean fteam^d, a vapour gathering roU'd ; 
A blue, round fpot on the mid-roof it came. 
Spread broad, and reddened into dazzling flame. 
Fuli-oi[b*d it (hone, and dimm*d the fwimming fight. 
While doubling ob}e6ls danc'd with darkling light, ft.30 
Amaz'd 1 ftood !— -amazM I ftill remain ! 
What earthly power this wonder can explain ? 
Gradual, at length, the luftre dies away : 
My eyes reftorM, a mortal form furvey. 
My Hermit friend ! 'Tis he.— All hail ! (he cries) s35 
I fee, and would alleviate, thy furprize. 
The vanifliM meteor was heaven''s me/Tage meant^ 
To warn thee hence : I knew the high intent. 
Hear then ! in this fequefterM cave retirM, 
Departed faints converfe with men infpirM. 140 

•Tis iacred ground 5 nor can thy mind endure* 
Yet in prepared, an intercourfe fo pure. 
Quick let us hence.— And now extend thy vicwj 
O'er yonder lawn ; there find the heaven-born Mufe! 
Or feek her, where (he trufts her tuneful tale 14^ 

To the mid, filent wood, or vocal vale^ 

Where 
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Where trees half check the light with trembling (hades, 

Ciofe in deep glooms, or open clear in glades ; 

Or where furrounding viftas far defcend. 

The landfcape varied at each leiTening end j 250 

She, only flie can mortal thought refine, 

And raife thy voice to vifuants divine. 
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trr E left the cave. Be Fear (faid I) defyM! 
^^ Virtue (for thou art Virtue) is my guide. 

By time-worn fteps a fteep afcent we gain, 
Whofe fummit yields a profpe6l o'er the plain. 
There, bench'd with turf, an oak our feat extends, 5 
Whofe top a verdant, branchM pavilion bends. 
Villas, with leaves, diverfify the fcene. 
Some pale, fome brown, and feme of lively green. 

Now, from the full-grown day a beamy diower 
Gleams on the lake, and gilds each gloflfy flower. 1% 
Gay infe^ls fparkle in the genial blaze. 
Various as light, and countlefs as its rays : 
They dance on every ftream, and pi^ur'd play, 
Till, by the watery racer, fnatclfd away. 

Now, from yon range of rocks, ftrong rays rebound, 1 5 
Doubling the day on flowery plains around s 
King- cups beneath far-ftriking colours glance. 
Bright as th* etherial glows the green expanfe. 
Gems of the field I — the topaz charms the fight, 
Like thefe, effulging yellow dreams of light. 10 

E 4 Fiom 
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From the fame rocks, fall rills with foff&nM force) 
Meet in yon mead, and well a river^s fource. 
Through her clear channel, fliine her finny (hoals^ 
0*er fands, like gold, ihe liquid cryftal rolls. 
Dimmed in yon coarfer moor, her charms decay, i 
And (hape, through ruftling reeds, a ruffled way. 
Near willows fliort and bufliy fhadows throw ; 
Now loft, (he feems through nether tra6ls to flow i 
Yet, at yon pointj^ winds out in filver ftate. 
Like Virtue from a labyrinth of fate. ; 

In lengthening rows, prone from the mountains, rui 
The flocks : — their fleeces giiftening in the fun j 
Her ftreams they feek, and, 'twixt her neighbouring tra 
Kecline in various attitudes of eafe. 
Where the herds fip, the little fcaly fry, 
Swift from the (hore, in fcattering myriads fly. 

Each liveryM eloud, that round th^ horizon glows. 
Shifts in odd fcenes, like earth, from whence it role. 
The bee hums wanton in yon jafmine bower, 
And circling fettles, and defpoils the flower. - ■«• 
Melodious there the plttmy fongfters meet. 
And call charm'd Echo from her archM retreat. 
Neat polifli'd manfions rife in profpe6t gay ; 
Time-batter'd towers frown awful in decay 5 
Th^ fun plays glittering on the rocks and fpires^ < 
And the lawn lightens with refle^ed flres. 

Here Mirth, and Fancy's wanton train advance* 
And to light meafures turn the fwimming dance. 
Sweet, flow-pacM Melancholy next appears* 
Pompous in ^rief| suid tloquent of tears. 

H 
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Here Meditation ihines, in azure dreft, 

All-ftarrM with gem? : a fun adorns her crcft, 

Religion, to whofic lifted, raptur'd eyes 

Seraphic hofts defcend from opening (kies ; 

Beauty, whofways the heart, and charms the iightj 55 

Whofe tongue is muHc, and whofe fmile delight | 

Whofe brow is majefty ; whofe bofom peace ; 

Who' bade creation be, and chaos ceafe ; 

Whofe breath perfumes the fpring ; '^Ikofe eye divine 

Kindled the fun, and gave its light to fhine. 6« 

Here, in thy likenefs, fair Ophelia,* feen. 

She throws kind luftre o^er th' enlivenM green. 

Next her Defcription, rob*d in various hues. 

Invites attention from the peniive Mufe ! 

The Mufe !— flie comes ! refinM the Paflions wait, 6^ 

And Precept, ever winning, wife, and great. 

The Mttfe 1 a thoufand fpirits wing the air 

(Once men, who made like =her mankind their care) t 

Inamour*d round her prefs th' infpiring- throng. 

And fwell to ecftacy her folemn fong. y% 

Thus in the dame each nobler grace we find. 
Fair Wortlcy's angel-accent, eyes, and mind. 
Whether her fight the dew-foright dawn furvcys. 
The noon's dry heat, or evening's temper*d rayy. 
The hours of ftorm, or cajm, the gleby ground, 75 
The coral'd fea, gem VI rock, or iky profound, 
A 'RaphaePs fancy animates each line. 
Each image ftrikes with energy divine i 
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Bacon and Newton in her thoughts confpire $ 

Nor fwreater than her voice is Handers lyre. 80 

My Hermit thus. She beckons us away : 
Oh, let us (wift the high beheft obey ! 

Now through a lane, which mingling traSs have croft, 
The way unequal, and the landfcape loft, 
We rove. The warblers lively tunes eflay, S5 

The lark on wing, the linnet on the fpray, 
While mufic trembles in their fongful throats. 
The bullfinch whiftles fjft his fiute-like notes. 
The bolder blackbird fwells fonorous lays ; 
The vary-ing thrufh commands a tuneful maze; 90 
Each a wild length of melody purfues i 
While the foft- murmuring, amorous wood-dove coot* 
And, when in fpring thefe melting mixtures Aomt^ 
The cuckoo fends her unifon of woe. 

But as fmooth feas are furrowM by a ftorm j 95 
As troubles all our tranquil joys deform j 
So, loud through air, unwelcome noifes found. 
And harmony's at once, in difcord, drowned. 
From yon dark cyprefs, croaks the raven's cry ) 
As diflbnant the daw, jay, chattering pie : lOO 

The clamorous crows abandoned carnage (eek, 
And the harfh owl flirills out a (harpening ihriek. 

At the lane's end a high-lath'd gate's prefer'd^ 
To bar the trefpafs of a vagrant herd. 
Faft by, a meagre mendicant we find, 105 

Whofe ruffet rags hang fluttering in the wind s 
Years bow his back, a ilaff fupports his tread, 
And foft white hairs (hade thin his palfy'd head. 

Poor 
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'Poor wretch ! — Is this for charity his haunt? 

ile meets the frequent flight, and ruthlefs taunt, no 

On flaves of guilt oft fmiles the fquandering peerj 

But pafling knows not common bounty here. 

Vain thing ! in what doft thou fuperior ihine ? 

His our iirft fire : what race more ancient thine ? 

Lefs backward trac'd, he may his Iraeage draw 115 

From men, whofe influence kept the "world in awe : 

Whofe worthlefs fons, like thee, perchance confuni^d 

Their ample ftore, their line to want was doomed. 

So thine may perifli, by the courfe of things. 

While his, from beggars, rc-afcend to kings. 110 

Now, lazar, as thy hardfliips I perufe. 

On my own ftate in ftrufled would I mufe. 

When I view greatnefs, I my lot lament 5 

Compared to thee, I fnatch fupreme content. 

Ijnight have felt, did heaven not gracious deal, 425 

A fate, which I muft mourn to fee thee feel. 

But foft I the cripple our approach d^fcries. 

And to the gate, though weak, oflicious hies. 

I fpriog preventive, and unbar the way, 

^(fhicnf turning, with a fmile of pity, fay, 130 

Here, friend ! — this little copper alms receive, 

Inftance of will, without the power to give. 

Hermit, if here with pity we reflet. 

How muft we grieve, when ieaming meets negle^l ? 

When God-like fouls endure a mean reftraint; 135 

When generous will is curb'd by tyrant want ? 

He.truly feels what to diftrefs belongs, 

Who to his private, adds a people*8 wrongs j 

Merit's 
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Mentis a mark, at which difgrace is thrown^ 

And every injufd virtue, is his own. 149 

Such their own pangs with patience here endure* 

Yet there weep wounds, they are denied to cure i 

Thus rich in poverty, thus humbly great. 

And, though deprefs'd, fuperior to their fate. 

Minions in power, and mifers, 'mid their ftore, 145 

Are mean in gieatnefs, and in plenty poor. 

What's power, or wealth ? Were they not form'd for zU, 

'A rpring for virtue, and from wrongs a ihade ? 

In power we favage tyranny behold. 

And wily avarice owns polluted gold. i|f- 

From golden fands her pride could Libya raife. 

Could (he, who fpreads no padure, claim our pr^? 

Loath'd were her wealth, where rabid monfters bree^j 

Where ferpents, pamper'd on her venom, feed, 

No flieltery trees invite the Wanderer's eye, 151 

No fruits, no grain, no gumfi, her tra£)i$ fupplv i 

On her vafl: wilds no lovely profpe^s run $ 

Sut all lies barren, though beneath the.fun. 

My Hermit thus. I know thy foul believes^ 
'Tis hard vice triumphs, and that virtue grieves $ t(t| 
Yet oft afili£lion purifies the mind. 
Kind benefits oft flow from mean3 unkind. 
Were the whole known, that we uncouth fuppofe^ 
Doubtlefs, would beauteous fymmeuy dirdofe. 
The naked cliff, that fingly rough remains* t(5 

In profpedl dignifies the fertile plains ; 
Lead-colour'd cloudy, in fcattering fragments ieen» 
Shew, thQU£[h in broken vievvsi tb^ blue knat* 

Severe 
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Severe diftreflfes induftry infpire ; 

Thus captives oft excelling arts acquire, 17^ 

And boldly ftruggle through a (late of (hame. 

To life, eidt, plenty, liberty, and fame. 

Sword-law has often Europe^s balance gainM, 

And one red viftory years of peace maintained. 

W«pafs through want to wealth, through difmal (IrifCf 

To calm content, through death to endkfs life. 

Libya thou nam*ft-— Let Afric^s waftes appear 

Curft by tboie heats, that fru^ify. the year $ 

Yet the fame funs her orange-groves befriend, 

Where cluftcring globes in fhining rows depend. 1S9 

Here when fierce beams o>r withering plants are roUM^ 

There the green fruit feems ripened into gold. 

£v*n fcelies that ftrike with terrible furprize. 

Still fiwpe a God, juft, merciful, and wife. 

Srid wintdry blafts, that ftrip the autumn, bring %t$ 

The njM^er beauties of a flowery fpring. 

Ye fa}|>h]a'rouB fives in Jaggy ligrhtnings break I 

Ye thunders rattle, md ye nations (hake t 

Ye ftofiiM of riving flame the foreft tear ! 

Betp tnek the rocks 1 rent trees be whirPd in air ! 190 

Reft at a ftroke, fomc ftatcly fane we*ll mourns 

Her tombs wide-fliatter'd, and her dead up-torn § 

Were noxious fpiritt not from caverns drawn, 

RackM earth would foon in gulfs enormous yawn : 

Then all were \o1k I— ^r would we floating view 195 

The baleful cloud, there would deftru6tion brew j 

Plague, fever, firenzy, clofe-engendering lie» 

Till tbtft ifd rujpturei dear the fiUlied iky* 

Now 
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Now a field opens to enlarge my thought. 
In parceled tra6^s to various ufes wrought. 200^ 

Here hardening ripenefs the firft bloonas behold, 
There the laft bJoflbms fpring-Hke pride. unfold* 
Here fwelling peas on leafy ftaiks are feen, 
MixM flowers of red and azure (hine between | . . 
Whofe weaving beauties, heighten'd by the fun, 105 
In colourM lanes along the furronrs run. 
There the next produce of a genial (bower. 
The beans frefli-bloflbms in a fpeckled flower 5 
Whofe morning dews, when to the fun refign*d. 
With undulating fweets embalm ihe wind. «io'- 

Now daify plats of clover fcjuare the plain. 
And part the bearded from>the beardlefs grain. 
There fibrous fiax with verdure binds the field, . 
Which on the loom fhall art-fpun labours yield. 
The mulberry, in fair fummer-green array'dj 815- 
Full in the midfl ilarts up, ,a filky (hade. 
For human tafte. the rich-ttain'd fruitage bleeds j 
The leaf the filk* emitting reptile feeds. 
As fwans their down, as flocks their fleeces leavei 
Here worms for man their gloffy entrails weave. ii» 
Hence, to adorn the fair, in texture gay. 
Sprigs, fruits, and flowers on figurM veflments play : 
But Induftry prepares them eft to pleafe 
The guilty pride of vain, luxuriant eafe. 

Now frequent, dufty gales offenfive blow, 125 

And o*er my fight a tranfient blindnefs throw. 
Windward we fliift. Near down th* etherial fteep,-. 
The lamp of day hangs hovering a*er the deep. 

Dun 
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Dun (hadesy in rocky ihapes up aether roUM, 
Projeft long, (haggy points, deep-tingM with gold, a 30 
Others take faint th' unripenM cherry's die. 
And paint amufing landfcapes on the eye» 
Their blue- veil'd yellow, through a iky ferene. 
In fwelling mixture forms a floating green. 
Streak'd through white clouds a mild vermillion (lunes» 
And the breeze frefhens, as the heat* declines. 

Yon crooked, funny roads change rifing views 
From brown, to fandy-red, and chalky hues. 
One mingled fcene another quick fucceeds, 
Men^ chariots, teams, yok'd (leers, and prancing 

fteeds, 240 

Which climb, defcend, and, as loud whips refound. 
Stretch, fweat, and fmoke along unequal ground. 
On winding Thames, refle6ling radiant beams, 
When boats, (hips, barges mark the roughened dreams. 
This way, and that, they different points purfue j 24.5 
So mix the motions, and fo (hifts the view. 
While thus we throw around our gladdenM eyes. 
The gifts of heaven in gay profufion rife | 
Trees rich wjth gums, and fruits ; with jewels rocks i 
Plains with flowers, herbs, and plants, and beeves, 

and flocks ; 250 

Mountains with mines j with oak, and cedar, woods ; 
Quarries with marble, and with fi(h the floods. 
In darkening fpots, mid flelds of various dies. 
Tilth new-m.inurM, or naked fallow lies. 
Near uplands fertile pride enclosM difplay, 155 

The greeo grafs yellowing into fcentful hay. 

And 
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And thick-fet hedges fence the full-ear'd com^ 
And berries blacken on the virid thorn. 
Mark in yon heath opposed the cultured icene. 
Wild thyme> pale box, and firs of darker green. %6§ 
The native ftrawberry red-ripening grows^ 
By nettles guarded, as by thorns the rofe. 
There nightingales in 'unprunM copfes build. 
In iliaggy furzes lies ihe hare conceard. 
'Twixt ferns and thiftles, unfown flowers amufe, %6j 
And form a lucid chace of various hues j 
Many half-grey with dufl: ; confus'd they li^, 
$cent the rich year, and lead the wandering eye. 

Contemplative, we tread the flowery flain, 
The Mufe preceding with her heavenly train. »7t 
When, lo ! the mendicant, fo late behind^ 
Strange view ! now journeying in our front we findt 
And yet a view, more ftrange, our heed demands ^ 
TouchM by the Mufe's wand tran«form*d he ftandSf 
0*er flcin kte wrinkled, inftant beauty fpreads ) Vf$ 
The Jate-dimm'd eye, a vivid luftre flieds 5 
Hairs, once fo thin, now graceful locks decline} 
And rags now changed, in regal veflments Ihine. 

The Hermit thus. In him the bard behold, 
Once feen by midnight's lamp in winter's eoldj 28O 
The BARD, whofe want {o multiplied his woes. 
He funk a n>ortal, and a ieraph rofe. 
See!— -where thofe (lately yew-trees darkling grow, 
And, waving o'er yon grave?, brown borrows throw, 
Scornful he points— there, o'er his facred duft, iS^ 
Arife the fciilf tw'd tomb, aad labouc'd bu(U 

Vain 
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lin pomp! beftowM by oftentatious pride^ 

^ho to a life of want relief deny'd. 

But thus the bard. Are thcfe the gifts of ftate? 

ifts unreceiv'd ! — Thefe ? Ye ungenerous great ! 290 

ow was I treated when in life forlorn ? 

[y claim your pity ; but my lot your fcorn. 

/^hy were my ftudious hours opposed by need? 

I n^e did poverty from guilt proceed ? 

id I contemporary authors wrong, 195 

nd deem their worth, but as they prized my fong f 

id I footh vice, or venal ftrokes betray, 

I the low-purposM, loud polemic fray ? 

'id e'er my verfe immodeft warmth contain, 

r, once- licentious, heavenly truths profane ? 300 

fever.— And yet when envy funk my name, 

V^ho^cair-d my fliadow'd merit into fame ? 

VTicn, undtferv'd, a prifon's grate I faw, 

VhsLt hand rcdeemM rac from the wrefted law ? 

Vho cloathM me naked, or when hungry M ? 305 

Vliy crufhM the living ? Why extollM the dead ? — 

lut foreign languages adopt my lay5!, 

Lnd diftant nations /hame you into praife. 

Vhy ftiould unrelifhM wit thefe honours caufe ? 

^iftom, not knowledge, dictates your applaufe: 3i# 

)r think you thus a felf-renown to raife, 

Vnd mingle your vain-glories with my bays ? 

Je your's the mouldering tomb ! Be mine the lay 

mmbrtal !— Thus he feoffs the pomp away. 

Though words like thcfe unlettefd pride impeach, 315 

To the meek heart he turns with milder fpeech. 

F Though 
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Though now a feraph, oft he deigns to wear 

The face of human friend/hip, oft of care ; 

To walk difguib'd an objefl of relief, 

A learnM, good man, long exercis'd in grief $ jio 

Forlorn, a f riendlcfs orphan oft to roam. 

Craving fome kind, fome hofpitable home ; 

Or, like Ulyfle?, a low lazar ftand j 

Befeeching Pity's eye and Bounty's hand $ 

Or, like Ulyffes, royal aid requeft, 345 

Wandering from court to court, a king diilreft. 

Thus varying fhapes, the fceming Ton of woe 

Eyes the cold heart, and hearts that generous glow: 

Then to the Mufe relates each lordly name. 

Who deals impartial infamy and fame. 330 

Oft, as when man in mortal ftate deprefs'd. 

His lays taught virtue, which his life confcfs'd. 

He now forms vifionary fccnes below, 

Infpiring patience in the heart of woe ; 

Patience, that foftens every fad extreme, 335 

That cafts through dungeon-glooms a chearful gleaiOi 

Difarms difeafe of pain, mocks (lander^s iling. 

And rtrips of terrors the terrific king, 

'Gainft Want, a fourer ioe, its fuccour lends* 

And fmiling fees thMngratitude of friends. 340. 

Nor are thefe ta(ks to him alone condgn^d. 
'Millions invifible befriend mankind. 
When watery ftru6lures, feen crofs heaven t^aiceod, 
Arch above arch in radiant order bend. 
Fancy beholds, adown each glittering fide* . 345 
Myriads of miifionary feraphs glide > 

She 
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es good angels genial fhowers bellow 

the red convex of the dewy how. 

fmile upon the fwain : He vuws the przej 

grateful bends, to blefs the bouneous (kies. 35* 

winds collef^, and fend propinoiis g:\le8 

here Britannia*s navy fpreads her laih ; 

: ever wafting, on the bieath of fame, 

jal'd glory in her Sovereign's name. 

teach young zephyr-? vernal Tweets to bear, 355 

float the balmy health on ambient air; 

^rs, that off, where lovers liftening lie, 

5 the grove in melting mufic die, 

n lone caves to minds poetic roll 

lie whifpcrs, that ablha6t the foul. 360 

range the colours, as ihey parted fly, 

pointed to the phi^ofophic eye ; 

laming red, that pains the dwelling gaze j 

ftainlefs, lightfome yellow's gilding raysj 

;]ouded orange, that betwixt tliem glows, 365 

to kind mixture tawny luflre owes ; 

hearing green, that gives the fpring its dye j 

)right, tranfparent blue, that rcbes the flcy $ 

indico, which fliaded light displays j 

violet, which in the view decays. 370 

tal hues, wh^ce others all proceed $ 

ver-mingling, changeful, ccuntlefs breed $ 

vtVdy variegated, lines of light, 

(\ blended, dazzling in promifcuous white. 

hrough thefe bows departed fpirits range, 375 

to the fkies, atfmiring at their change } 

F t Each 
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He wails, he quite defponds, convuliive lies, 
Shrinks fr<>m the f incied axe. and thinks he dies: 
Revives, wiih hope enquires, ftops (hoi t with fear, 
Entreats ev'n flattery, nor the woift will hear; 440 
The wor(l, alas, his doom!— What friend repl-es? 
Each fpeaks wirh (haking head, and down cad eyes. 
One filence breuks, then paufes, drops a tear i 
Nor hope affords, nor quite confums his fear $ 
But what kind fritndftiip part referves unknown 445 
Comes thundering in his keeper's fuily tone. 
Enough ftruck through and through, in ghaftly flare. 
He (lands transfixed, the (ratue of delpairj 
Nor aught of life, nor aught of death he knows. 
Till thought returns, and brings return of woes : 45* 
Now pours a ftorm of grief in gufliing ftreams : 
That pad— collefted in hii^felf he fcems. 
And with forcM fmilc retires— His latent thought 
Park, horrid, as theprifon's difmal vault. 

If with himfelf at variance ever- wild, 455 

With angry heaven how ftands he reconcil'd ? 
No penitential orifons arifi ; 
Nay, he obtefts the juftice of the (k'es. 
Not for his guilt, for fentenc'd life he moans 5 
His chains rough>clanking to difcordant groans, 46a 
To bars har(h-grating, heavy-creaking doors, 
Hoarfe-echoing walls, and hollow-ringing floors^ 
To thoughts more diflTjnant, far, far lefs kind^ 
One anarchy, one chaos of the mind. 
At length, fatigued with grief, on earth he liesi 465 
But fooD as deep weighs down th' unwilling eyes. 

Clad 
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Glad liberty appears, no damps annoy, 
Treafon fucceeds, and all transforms to Joy. 
Proud palaces their glittering (lores difplay : 
Gain he purfues, and rapine leads the way. 470 

What gold ! What gems ! — he ftrains to fcize the prize $ 
Quick from his touch diflblvM, a cloud it flies. 
Confcious he cries — and muft I wake to weep ? 
•Ah, yet return, return, delufive fleep ! 
Sleep comes ; but liberty no more : — Unkind, 475 
The dungeon -glooms hang heavy on his mind^ 
Shrill winds are heard, and howling dscmcns call ; 
AVide-flying poitals feem unhing'd to fall ; 
Then clofe with fudden claps ; a dreadful din I 
He darts, wakes, ftorms, and all is hell within. 480 

His genius flies— rcflefts he now on prayer ? 
Alas ! bad fpints turn thofe thoughts to air. 
What ftiall her.cxl? What, ftraight relinquifh breath. 
To bar a public, juft, though fliam^'ful death? 
Rafli, horiid thought ! yet now afraid to live, 485 
Murderous he ftrikes — may heaven the deed forgive I 

Why had he thus falie fpirit to rebel ? 
And why not fortitude tofufFerwell ? 
Were his luccefs, how terrible the blow! 
And it recoils on him eternal woe« 4^ 

Heaven this aflii£lion then for mercy meant. 
That a good end might clofe a lire mifpent. 

Where no kind lips the hallow'd dirge refound. 
Far from the compais of yon facred ground ^ 
FuU in the centre of three meeting ways, 495 

Stak'd through he lies.-— Warned let the wkked gaze. 
F 4 Near 
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Near yonder fane, where mifery fleeps in peace, 
Whofe rpire faft-Ieifens, as thefe (hades increafe. 
Left to the north, whence oft brewM tempcfts rolJ 
Tempefts, dire emblems, Cofmo, of thy foul i 
There mark that Cofmo, much for guile renowned 
His grave by unbid plants of poifon crown'd." 
When out of power, through him the public goo< 
So ftrong his fa6^ious tribe, fufpended ftood. 
In power, vindi6live a6lions were his aim. 
And patriots periflf d by th' ungenerous flame. 
If the beft caufe he in the fenate chofe, 
Ev'n right in him from fome wrong motive rofe. 
The bad he loathed, and would the weak defpife $ 
Yet courted for dark end^, and (ImnnM the wife. 
When ill his purpofe, eloquent his ftrain $ 
His malice had a look, and voice humane. 
His fmile, the iignal of fome vile intent, 
A private poniard, or empoiibnM fcent } 
Proud, yet to popular applaufe a Have i 
No friend he honour^, and no foe forgave. 
His boons unfrequent, or unjuft to need ; 
The hire of guilt, of infamy the meed ; 
Sut, if they chanced on learned worth to fall^ 
bounty in him was oilentation all. 
No true benevolence his thought fublinaes^ 
His nobleft a^lions are iliuftrious crimes. 
Fine. parts, which virtue might have ranked with ft 
Enhance his guilt, and magnify his (hame. 
When parts in probity in man combine. 
In wifdom's eye> how charming muft he ikine ! 
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Let hitn, lefs happy> truth at lead impart. 
And what he wants in genius bear in heart. 

Cofnio, as death draws nigh, no nK)re conceals 
That ftorm of paflion, which his nature feds : 539 
He feels much fear, more anger, and moft pride i 
But pride and anger nuike all fear fubfide. 
Daentlefs he meets at length untimely fate ; 
A defperate fptrit I rather fierce, than great. 
Darkling he glides along the dreary coaft, 535 

A fullen, wandering, felf-tormenting ghoft. 

Where veiny marble dignifies the ground, 
With emblem fair in fculpture rifing round, 
Juft where a eroding, lengthening aifle we find. 
Full ea(^ ; whence God returns to judge mankind, 54* 
Once-lovM Horatio deeps, a mind elate ! 
Lamented (hade, ambition was thy fate. 
Ev'n angels, wondering, oft his worth furvey'd j 
Behold a man, like one of us ! they faid. 
Straight heard the Furies, and with envy glar'd, 545 
And to precipitate his fall prepar'd 
Firft Avarice came. In vain Self-love fhe prefs'd 5 
The poor he pity'd ftill, and ftill redrefsM r 
Learning was his, and knowledge to commend^ 
Of arts a patron, and of want a friend. 550 

Next came Revenge : but her eflay how vain ! 
Not hate, nor envy, in his heart remain. 
No previous malice could his mind engage^ 
Malice the mother of vindiftive rage. 
No«— from his life his foes might learn to live i 555 
He held it ftill a triumph to forgive. 

At 
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At length Ambition urgM his'country's wea', 

AflTuming the fair look, of public Zeal } 

Still in his bread: fo generous glow'd the flamCy 

The vice, when there, a virtue half became. 56a 

His pitying eye Caw millions in diftrefs, 

He decmM it godlike to have power to blefs : 

Thus, when unguarded, treafon ftain'd him o'er ^ 

And virtue and content were then no more. 

But when to death by rigorous juftice doom'd, 565.' 
His genuine fpirit faint- like ft;ite refum'd, 
Ofc from foft penitence d^ftilTd a tear 5 
Oft hope in heavenly mercy lightened fear 5 
Oft would a drop from ftruggling nature fall^ 
And then a fniile of patience brighten all. 57^ 

He feeks in heaven a friend, nor feeks in vain. 
His guardian angel fwift defcends again ; 
And refolution thus befpeaks a mind. 
Not fcorning life, yet all to death rcfign'd j 
— <Ye chains, fit only to reftrain the will 575 

Of common, defperate veterans in ill, 
Though rankling on my limbs ye lie, declare^ 
Did e'er my rifing foul your preflurc wear ? 
No ! — free as liberty, and quick as light. 
To worlds remote ilie takes unbounded flight. 580' 
Ye dungeon -glooms, that dim corporeal eyes. 
Could ye once blot her prol'pe^l of the (kies ? 
No ! — from her clearer fight ye fled away, 
Like eiror, picrcM by truth's refiftlefs ray. 
Ye walls, that witnefs my repentant moan ! .^9§ 

Ye echoes^ that to midnight ibnows groan I 

Do 
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)o I, in wrath, to you of fate complain ? 
'r once betray fear's *moft inglorious pain ? 
>o ! — Hail, twice hail then, ignominious death ! 
iehold how willing glides my parting breath ! ^ 59a 
ar greater, better far — ay, far inde d I 
ike me, have fuflFer'd, and like me will bleed, 
^poftles, patriarchs, prophets, martyrs all, 
ike me once fell, nor murmur'd at their fall, 
lall I, whofe days, at beft, no ill defignM, 59^ 
'^hofe virtue (hone not, though I lov'd mankind, 
lall I, now guilty wretch, diall I repine ? 
h, no ! to juftice let me life refign ! 
uick, as a friend, would I embrace my ^ot ! 
e taught me patience, who firil taught me woe) 6oo 
ut friends are foes, they render woe fevere, 
or me they wail, from me extort the tear, 
ot thofe, ytf abfenr, miifive griefs control j 
'hefe periods weep, thofe rave, and thefe condole, 
Lt entrance (hrieks a friend, with pale furprize ; 605 
Lnother panting, proftraie, fpeechlefs lies j 
•ne gripes my hand, one fobs upon my bread I 
Lh, who can bear ? — it fliocks, it murders reft I 
ind is it yours, alas \ my friends to feel ? 
Ufid is it mine to comfort, mine to heal ? 6j» 

3 mine the patience, yours the bofom flrifc ? 
Lh ! would rafh love lure back my thoughts to life ? 
Ldieu, dear, dangerous mournei-s ! fwift depart I 
lh, fly me I fly ! — I tear ye from my heart. 
Ye faints, whom fears of death could ne^er control^ 
1 my 1 aft hour compofe^ fupport my Ibul t 

See 
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See my blood wa(h repented (in away ! 
Receive, receive me to eternal day 1 

With words like thefe the deftin'd hero dies. 
While angels waft his foul to happier flcies, 610*- 

Diftin6lion now gives way ; yet on we talk, 
Full darknefs deepening o'er the formlefs walk* 
Night treads not with light ftep the dewy gal«. 
Nor hright-di (lends her ftar-embroider'd veil j 
Bet leaden feet, inclement damps diftil, 6t$\ 

Clouds (hut her faice, black winds her ve(tdre fill j 
An earth-born meteor lights the fable flcies, 
Eaftward it (hoot?, and, funk, forgotten dies. 
So pride, that rofe from duft to guilty power, 
6lares out in vain j fo dud (liall pride devour. 6]0- 

Fi(hers, who yonder brink by torches gain. 
With teethful tridents ftrike the fcaly train. 
Like fnakes in eagles' claws, in vain the}!»ftrive, : 
When heav'd aloft; and quivering yet alive. ' 

While here, mcthought, our time in converfe pafs'd,' 
The moon clouds muffled, and the night wore faft. 
At prowling wolves was heard the maftifF's bay. 
And the warnM matter's arms forbad the prey! 
Thus treafon fteels, the patriot thus defcrics. 
Forth fprings the monarch, and the mifchief flies. 640 

Pale glow- worms glimmer'd through the depth of night, 
Scattering, like hope through fear, a doubtful light. 
Lone Philomela tun'd the filent grove. 
With penfivc pleafure liften'd Vvakeful Love, 
Half-dreaming Fancy form'd an angel's tongney 645 
And Pain forgot to groan, fo fwect fht £ctng. 

The 
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The Night- crone, with the melody alarms. 
Now paus'd, now liden'd, and awhile was charmed | 
But like the man, whofe frequent- ftubborn will 
#Rerift8 what kind, feraphic founds inftil, 6^ 

Her heart the love-infpiring voice repell'd. 
Her bread with agitating mifchief fwellM ; 
Which dos'd her ear, and tempted to deftroy 
The tuneful life, that charms with virtuous joy. 

. Now faft we meafure hack the tracklefs way j 655 
No friendly ftars directive beams difplay. 
: But lo ! — a thoufand lights ihoot inflant rays ; 
Von kindling rock refle6ls the (lartHng blaze. 
I ftand aftoniih'd— thus the hermit cries : 
.Fear not, bat Jiften with enlarged furprize ! 660 

Still muft thefe hours our mutual converie claim. 
And ceafe to echo ftill Olympiads name ; 
Grots, riTulets, groves, Olympiads name forget, 
Olympia now no iighing winds repeat. 
Xan I be mortal, and thofe hours no more, 6^5 

Thofe amorous hours, that plaintive echoes bore ? 
Am I the fame ? Ah no !-— Behold a mind. 
Unruffled, firm, exalted, and refin'd ! 
Late -months, that made the vernal feafon gay. 
Saw my health languiHi off in pale decay. 670 

No racking pain yet gave difeafe a date ; 
No fad, prefageful thought preluded fate : 
Yet number^ were my days— My deftinM end 
Near, and more near— Nay, every fear fufpend I 
.1 pafs'd a weary, lingering, fleeplefs night : 4y^ 

Then rofe^ to walk in morning't carlieft light : 

But 
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But few my fteps— a faint, and cheerlcfs ftw I 
RcfreQiment from my flagging fpirifs flew. 
"When, low, retirM beneath a cyprefs (hade, 
. My limbs upon a floweiy bank I laid, 680 

Soon by foft-creeping, murmuting wind« compos'd, 
A fl umber prefsM my languid f yes — They dos'd : 
But clos'd not long— Methought Olympia fpoke; 
Thrice loud (he call'd, and thrice the (lumber broke. 
IwakM. Forth-gliding from a neighbouring wood, 6II5 
Full in my view the ftiadowy charmer ftoovl. 
Rapturous I darted up to clafp the (hade ; 
But daggered, fell, and found my vitals fade : 
A mantling chillnefs o'er my bofom fpread. 
As if that inftant numbeiM with the dead. 690 

Her voice now fent a far, imperfeft found, 
When in a fwimming trance my pangs weredrown'J. 
Still farther off (lie call'd— With foft furprize, 
I turn'd — but void of llrength, and aid to rife ; 
Short, fliortcr, (horter yet, my breath I dn w ; 69* 
Then up my ftruggling foul unbuithenM flew. 
Thus from a ftate, where fin and grief abide. 
Heaven fummon'd me to mercy — thus I c'ied. 

He faid. Th' aftonifliment with which I ft^rf. 
Like bolted ice runs fliivering through my heart. 700 
Art thou not mortal then ? I cried. ' But lo 1 
His raiment lightens, and his features glow ! 
In fliady ringlets falls a length of hair; 
Embloom'd his afpe£^ fliines, enlarged his air. 
Mild from his eyes enlivening glories beam 5 70. 

Mild on his brow fits majefly fupreme, 

Brigh 
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bright plumes of tvery dye, that roimd him flow, 
Veft, robe, and wings, in varied luttre (how. 
He looks, and forward (hps with mien divine 5 
«A. grace celeilial gives him all to (hine. 710 

He fpeaks— Nature is ravifli'd at the found. 
The foiefts move, and iireams (iand likening round 1 

ThiM he. As incorruption I afliinrd, 
As inftant in immonal youth I bloomM 1 
Renew\^ and changed, I felt my vital fpiing!», 715 
With different lights difcern'd the form of things j 
To earth my pafllons fell like mifts away. 
And reafon open'd in eternal day. 
Swifter than thought from world to world I flew, 
Cclellial knowledge (hone in every \icw. 71© 

My food was truih — what tranfpcrt could I mifs? 
My profpefl, all infinitude cf blifs. 
Olympia met me firfV, and, fmiling gay. 
Onward to mercy led the (hining wqy j 
As far tranfcendant to her wonted air, 715 

As her dear wonted felf to many a fair ! 
In voice, and form, beauty more beauteous fhow^. 
And harmony ftill more harmonious grows. 
She pointsout fouls, who taught mefriendfhip's charm $:, 
They gaze, they glow, they fpring into my arms ! 7 30 
Well pleas'd, high an:e(toi*s my view command 5 
Patrons and patriots all} a glorious band ! 
Horatio too, by well-born fate rcfin'd. 
Shone out white- robM with faints, a fpotlefs mind ! 
What once, below, ambition made him miff, 735 
Humility here gain'd, a life of blifs ! 

Though 
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Though late, let finners then from fin depart! 
Heaven never yet defpis'd the contrite heart. 
Laft flioney with fweet, exalted luftre gracM, 
^he SERAPH-BARD, in higheft order plac'd! 744 
Seers, lovers, legiflators, prelates, kings. 
All rapturM liften, as he rapturM fings. 
Sweetnefs and ftrength his look and lays employ, 
Greet fmiles with fmiles, and every joy with joyi 
iCharmfu) herofe; his ever- charmful tongue 745 
Joy to our.fecond hymeneals fung; 
Still as we pafs^d, the bright, celeftial throng 
Haird us in focial love, and heavenly fong. 

Of that no more! my deathlefs friendihip fee! 
:1 come an Angel to the Mufe and Thee. 'ip 

Thefe lights, that vibrate, and promifcuous ihine, 
Are emanations all of forms divine. 
And here the Mufe, though melted from thy gaxe, 
Stands among fpirits,. mingling rays with rays. 
If thou would'ft peace attain, my words attend^ 75i 
The laft, fond words of thy departed friendl 
True. joy *8 a feraph, that to heaven afpires. 
Unhurt it triumphs mid' celeftial choirs. 
But ihould no cares a mortal ftate moleft. 
Life were a ftate of ignorance at beft, 76* 

Know then, if ills oblige thee to retire^ 
Thofe ills folemnity of thought infpire. 
Did not the foul abroad for obje6ls roam, 
Whence could (he learn to call ideas kome ? 
Juftly to know thyfelf, perufe mankind j 765 

To know thy God, paint nature on thy mind t 

Without 
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Vithout fuch fcience of the woridly fcene, 

Vhat is retirement ?— Empty pride or fplecn : 

tilt with it wifdom. There ihall ciires re^e, 

.enderM by contemplation half-divine. 770 

Vuft not the frantic, or myfterious guide, 

or (loop a captive to the ichoolman''8 pride* 

n nature's wonders fix alone thy zeal ! 

'hey dim not ceafon, when they truth reve^ i 

> (hall religion in thy heart endure, 775 
rem all traditionary falfehood pure; 

) life make death familiar to thy eye, 

> flialt thou live, as thou may'll learn to die; 

nd, though thou view'ft thy worft opprcflbr thrive, 
rom tranfient woe, immortal blifs derive. 780 

ireweilr-Nay, Hop the parting tear!— I go ! 
ut leave the Mufe thy comforter below, 
e faid, Inftant his pinions upward foar, 
e leflTening as they rife, till feen no more. 
While Contemplation weigh'd the myftic view, 785 
he lights all vaniflf d, and the vifion flew. 
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^TpHE reader will eafily perceiv 
'■' begun, when my heart wa; 
been of late^ and finiflied in ho 
nielancholy. 

I hope the world will do me the 
that no part of this flows from an^ 
the Lady, to whom it is infcribed. 
ferved feverities I may have recei 
would (he deal fo candidly as ackni 
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Neither, to fay the truth, were the manner of my 
birth all, (hould I have any reafon for complaint-^ 
When I am a Jittle (lifpofed to a gay turn of thinkinsr^ 
I confider, as I was a Dereli6l from my cradle, I have 
the honour of a lawful claim to the beii proteflion in 
Europe. For being a fpot of earth, to which nobody 
pretends a title, I devolve naturally upon the King, 
as one of the rights of his Royalty. 

While I prffume to name his Majefty, I look back, 
with confufion, upon the mercy I have lately expe- 
rienced ; becaufe' it is impodible to remember it, but 
with fomething I would fain forget, for the. fake of 
my future peace, and alleviation of my paft misfoitune. 

I owe my life to the Royal Pity^ if a wretch can, 
with propriety, be faid to live, whofe days are fewer 
than his forrows ; and to whom death had been but a 
redemption from mifery. 

But I will fuffer my pardon as my puni/hment, till 

that life, which has fo gracioudy been given me, (hall 

become confiderahle enough not to be ufelefs in his 

fervice to whom it was forfeited. Under influence of 

thefe fentiments, with which His Majefty's great good- 

nefs has infpired me, I confider my lofs of fortune and 

dignity as my happinefs ; to which, as I am born 

without ambition, I am thrown from them without 

repining— Poflsfling thofe advantages, my care had 

l)cen, perhaps, how to enjoy life 5 by the want of 

them I am taught this nobler leiTon, to Audy how to 

dcferve it* 

Richard Savage. 
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JN gayer houre, when high my fancy ran, 
The M\ife, exulting, thus her lay began. 

Keft be thcBaftard's birth ! through wondrous vayfj 
He (hines eccentric like a comet's biaze ! 
No fickly fruit of faint compliance He! 5. 

He! ftampt in nature's mint of ecftacy I 
He lives to build, not boaft, a generous race : 
No tenth tranfmitter of a foolifh face. 
His daring hope, no fire's example bounds ; 
His firft-born lights, no prejudice confounds. ifr 

He, kindling from within, requires no ftanie 5, 
He glories in a Raftard's glowing name. 

Born to himfelf, by no po/Teflion led. 
In freedom fofter'd, and by fortune fed ; 
Nor guides, nor rules, his fovereign choice control, r^ 
His body independent as his foul ; 
Loos'd to the world's wide range— enjoy'd no aim^ 
Prefcrib'd no duty, and aflign'd no name i. 
Nature's unl)ounded fon, he (lands alone. 
His heart unbiafs'd, and his mind his own, to 

O Mother, yet no Mother ! 'tis to you. 
My thanks for fuch diftinguifh'd claims are -due. 
You, unenilav'd to Nature's narrow laws, 
Waim championefs for freedom's facrcd caufe^ 
From all the dry devoirs of blood and line, ^ 

From tiet maternal^ moral and divine, 

Pifcharg'i 
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DifchargM my grafping foul ; puihM me from fliore» 
A.nd launchM me into life without an oar. 

What had I loft, if, conjugally kind, 
By nature hating, yet by vows confined, 30 

Untaught the matrimonial bounds to flighty 
And coldly confcious of a hufband's right. 
You had faint- drawn me with a form alone, 
A lawful lump of life by force your own I 
TTien, while your backward -will reU'enchM defire, 35 
And unconcuriing fpirits lent no fire, 
I bad bflcn bom your dull, domeftic heir, 
Load of your life, and motive of your care; 
Perhaps "been poorly rich, and meanly great. 
The flavc of pomp, a cypher in the llate ; 49 

Lordly negleftful of a worth unknown. 
And flumbering in a feat, by chance my own. 

Far nobler blcfllngs wait the Baftard's lot j 
Conceived in rapture, and with fire begot I 
Strong a3 neceifity, he ftarts away, 45 

Climbs agamft wrongs, and brightens into day. 

Thus unprophetic, lately mifmfpir'd, 
I fung : Gay buttering hope, my fancy firM j 
Inly fecure, through conicious fcorn of ill, 
Nor taught by wifdom, how to balance will, 5^ 

Haflily deceived, I faw no pits to fliun. 
But thought to purpofe and to aft were one ; 
Moedlefs "what pointed cares pervert his way. 
Whom caution arms not, and whom woes betray ; 
fiffitnow, exposed, and fhrinkine; from diftrefs, 55 
I fly to ftrther, while the ten»n?ft- oicfs ; 
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My Mufe to grief refigns the varying tone, 
The raptures languifli, and the numbers groan. 

O memory ! thou foul of joy and pain ! 
Thou aflor of our pafTions o''er again ! 69 

Why doft thou aggravate the wretch's woe ? 
Why add continuous fmart to every blow ? 
Few are my joys j alas ! how foon forgot 1 
On that kind quarter thou invaded me not: 
While fliarp and numberlefs my forrows fall 5 65 

Yet thou repeat'ft, and multiply'^ them all ! 

Is chance a guilt ? that my difai^erous hearty 
For mifchicf never meant, muft ever fmart? 
Can felf- defence be fm ! — Ah, plead no more ! 
What though no purposed malice ftain'd thee o'er? 70 
Had heaven befriended thy unhappy fide. 
Thou hadft not been provokM — Or thou hadft died. 

Far be the guilt of homefhed blood from all 
On whom, unfought, embroiling dangers fall I 
Still the pale Dead revives, and lives to me, 75 

To me ! through Pity's eye condemned to fee. 
Remembrance veils his rage, butfwells his fate| 
Griev'd I forgive, and am grown cool too late. 
Young, and unthoughtful then ; who knows, one day. 
What ripening virtues might have made their way ! 8» 
He might have liv'd till folly died in (hame. 
Till kindling wifdom felt a thirft for fame. 
He might perhaps his country's friend have prov*d ; 
Both happy, generous, candid, and belov*d 
He might have fav'd fome worth, nowtloofti'd to fall } 
And I, perchance, in him, have murder'd all. 

Ofate 
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fate of late repentance ! always vain : 
Temedies but lull undying pain, 
:re (hall my hope find reft ? — No Mother*s care 
ded my infant innocence with prayer : 90 

ather's guardian hand my youth maintain^, 
d forth my virtues, or from vice reftrainM. 
not thine to fnatch fome powerful arm, 
to advance, then fkreen from future harm ? 
I returnM from death, t^ live in pain ? 95 

jTould Imperial Pity fave in vain ? 
ruft it not — What blame can mercy find, 
tch gives at once a life, and rears a mind ? 
[other, miscall'd, farewell— of foul feverc, 
} fad reflection yet may force one tear; ' 100 
[ was wretched by to you I ow'd, 
le from ftrangers every comfort flow'd I 
oft to the life you gave, your fon no more, 
now adopted, who was doom'd before, 
-born, I ipay a nobler Mother claim, 105 

dare not whifper her immortal name j 
-euiely lovely, and ferenely great ! 
eftic Mother of a kneeling State ! 
E E N of a People's heart, who ne'er before 
ecd— yet now with one confent adore ! ii# 

conteft yet remains in this defire, 
moft ihall give applaufe, where,all admire. 
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VERSES 

OCCASIONED BY 

THE RIGHT HONOVRABLE THE LADY 

VISCOUNTESS TYRCONNEL'* 
RECOVERY AT BATH. 



WHERE Thames with pride beholds AugoftsTs 
charms, 
And either India pours into her arms ; 
Where Liberty bids honeft arts abound. 
And pleafures dance in one eternal round | 
High-thronM appears the laughter-loving damcj 5 
Goddefs of mirth ! Euphrofync her name. 
Her fmile more cheerful than a vernal morn ) 
All life ! all bloom ! of Youth and Fancy bom. 
Touched into joy, what hearts to her fubmit ! 
She look« her Siie, and fpeaks her Mother's wit. 10 

O'er the gay world the fweet infpirer reigns j 
Spleen flies, and Elegance her pomp fuftains. 
Thee, goddefs I thee 1 the fair and young obey 5 
Wealth, Wit, Love, Mufic, all confeft thy fway. 

In 



In the bkafc wild ev'n Want by thee is blelk'dy s^ 

And pamptr^ii^ Pride without thtfe piites for relfc. 

The rich grow richer, while in thee they find 

The matchleis treaiure of a fmiiing mind. 

Science by thee flows ibtt in focial eaie, 

And virtue, loiing rigour, learns to pleafe. ^ 

The goddelii Ainimons each illiidrious nafme. 
Bids the gay talk^ and forms th' amtifive game. 
She, whole fair throne is fixM in human ibuh> 
From joy to joy her eye delighted rolls. * 
But where ((he cried) is (lie, my favorite ! (tkt ^» 
Of ail my race, the deareft far to me ! 
Whofe life*s the life of each refinM ddight ? 
She faid— fBut no Tyrconnel glads her fight. 
Swift funk her laughing eyes in languid fear; 
•Sv^fc rofe thefwelling ligh, and trembling tear. ^ 
In kind low murmurs all the lofs deplore ! 
TyrcoDnel droops, and.pleafure is no more. 

The goddefs, Alent, paused in muftful air j 
But Mirth, like Virtue, cannot long defpair. 
Celeitial -hinted thoughts gay hope infpirV, 3^ 

Smiling (he rofe, and all with hope were fir*d. 
Where Barth's afcending turrets meet her eyes j 
Straight wafted on the tepid breeze ihe flicQ, 
She flies, ho* elder iiAer Health to And 4 
•She finds her on the moimtain-brow reeltnM. 4^ 

Around her birds in earlieft concert fing ; 
Her cheek the femMance of the kindling fprtUg s 
Frefh-tin&ur'd like a fummer-evening ftyi 
And a mild fun fits fmiiing in her eye. 

Loofe 



Hail, fitter, hail ! (the kindred goddcfi 
No common (iippHant (lands before your 
You, with whofc living breath the mom 
Flufli the fair check, and point thechceri 
Strength, vigour, wit, deprived of thee, i 
Each finer fenfe, that forms delight, is tl 
Bright funs by thee diffufe a brighter bla 
And the frelh green a freiher green difph 
Without thee pleafures die, or dully do 
And life with thee, howe'er dcprefs'd, is 
Such thy vaft power! — The deity repHes 
Mirth never aiks.a boon, which Health 
Our mingled gifts tranfcend imperial wes 
Health ftrengthens Mirth, and Mirth inf 
Thefe gales, yon fprings, herbs, flowers, 

niine j 
Thine is their fmile ! be all their influen 
Euphrofyne rejoins— Thy friendihip | 
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9 as (lie fpeaks, Health fpreads the purple 

wing, 

I the cdlourM clouds, and flieds the fpring : 
and and fweet (he floats a^ong in air$ 75 

Is, and foftening own th' ethereal fair! 
defcent (he melts on opening flowers, 
ep impregnates plants with genial (howers^ 
nial (hewers, new«rifing to the ray, 

in rofeate clouds, and glad the day. So 

a zephyr's borrowed voice (lie fings, 
the fredi dews, and (liakes them from her wings^ 
them embalnri'd j or, in a gentle kifs, 
•8 the fure earneft of awakening blifs. 

a feels it, with a foft furprize, 85 

hrough her veins, and quicken in her eyes I 
nt in her own form, the goddefs glows, 
, bubbling warm, the mineral water flows ; 
plunging, to the flood new virtue gives; 
every charm ) and, as ihe bathes, it lives 1 90 
m her locks (he (beds the vital fliower, 
sne! (flie cries) thefefprings poflefs my power! 
rfe immediate to thy darling roll 
, vigour, life, and gay-returning foul, 
fmirft Euphrofyne ; and confcious fee, 95 

t to thy fmile, how Nature joys with thec« 
green life 1 all beauty rofy-bright; 
larmony, young Love, and dear Delight ! 
rnal Hours lead circling Joys along ! 
n^ all bloom, all fragrance, and all fong ! 100 

Receive 
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Receive thy care! Now Mirth and Health coihbiiie. 
Each heart (halJ gladden, and each virtue &ine, 
v,<iuicIcto Atigcfta; bear thy priec away.j 
There let her fmile,.and bid a world 4>e gay. 



EPISTLE 

TO THE RIGHT H O N O U R A B-L £ 

Slk ROBERT WALPOLE. 

v^TfEL let low wits, who fenfe nor honour prise, 
^ Sneer at all gratitude, all truth difguifej 
At living woith, becaufe alive, ejcclaim, 
Infult the exird, and the dead defame ! 
Such paint, what pity. veils in private woes, .5 

And what we fee with grief, with mirth expofe 5 
Studious to urge— (whom will mean authors fpare?) 
The child's, the parent's, and the confoit's tear : 
Unconfcious of what pangs the heart may rend. 
To lofe what they have ne'er defcrv'd— -3 friend. ii 
Such, ignorant of fa^>, invent, relate, 
Ejtpos'd perfift, and anfwer'd ftill debate : 

Such, 
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Such, but by foils, the ckareft luftre fee, 

And deem aCptrCing others, praifmg tbee. 

Ear from thefe tracks my hone ft lays 8(pin$ i^ 

And greet a geoerous heart with generous ^re. 

Truth be«iny guide} Truth, which thy virtue claims! 

This, nor the poet, nor the patron ihaoMs ! 

When partyrminds £baU lofe contra£^ed vaews. 

And hiftory queftion the recording Mufe^ %^ 

'Tis this alone to after* times muft.jQiine, 

And (lamp the poet and his theme divine. 

Long has my Mttie, from many a moumfu] caufe, 
Sui\g with froall power, nor fought fublimeapplaufei 
:From that great point ihe now fhall urge her foope 5 15- 
On that fair promife reft her ftiture hope;. 
Where policy, from ftate-iilufion dear. 
Can through an open afpe^l 0)ine fincete 1^ . 
Where Science, Law, and Liberty depend, 
A nd own xfae patron, patriot, and the friend ; 3^ . 
(That breaft to feci, that eye on worth to gaze. 
That ihfiile to cherifti, and that hand to mife !} 
Whofe beft of hearts her beft of thoughts inftame, 
Whofe joy is bounty, and whofe gift is fame. 

Where, for. relief, flies Innocence diftrefs'd ? 35^ 
To you, who chace oppreflion from th* oppreisM : . 
Who, Vhen complaint to you alone belongs. 
Forgive your own, though not a peopIe^s wrongs 1.^ 
Who ft ill make public property your care, 
And thence bid private grief no more deipair, 4^ 

Aflc they what ftate your iheltering care iballowi^f 
*Tis youths *tis age» the cott»|;e» and the thione : 

Nol 
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Nor can the prifon 'fcape your fearching eye. 

Your ear ftill opening to the captive's cry. 

Nor lefs was promised from thy early (k\\\, 45 

Ere power enforcM benevolence of will ! 

To friends refin'd, thy private life adhered. 

By thee improving, ere by thee prefer'd. 

Well h,adft thouweighM what truth fuch friends afford, 

With thee reiigning, and with thee reftorM. 5^ 

Thou taught'ft them all extenfive love to bear. 

And pow mankind with thee their friendlhips (hare« 

As the rich clood by due degrees expands. 
And ihowers down i^enty thick on fundry knds^ 
Thy fpreading worth in various bounty fell, 55 

Made genius flourifh, and made art excel. 

How many, yet deceived, all power oppofe ? 
Their feartf increafing, as decreafe their woes j 
Jealous of bondage, while they freedom gain. 
And moft obliged, moil eager to complain. 60 

But well we count our blifs, if weH we view. 
When power oppi'eflion, not prote6lion grewj. 
View prefent ills that punifh diftant climes j 
Or bleed in memory here from ancient times. 

Mark firft the robe abus'd Religion wore, ^5 

Story 'd with griefs, and ftain'd with human gore! 
What various tortures, engines, fires, reveal, 
Study'd, empowered, and fanftify'd by zeal ? 

Stop here, my Mufe ! — Peculiar woes defcry I 
Bid them in fad fucceflion ftrike thy eye ! 70 

Lo, to her eye the fad fucceffion fprings ! 
She looksj ihe weeps, Aiid| as (he weeps, (he £ngs.^ 

See 
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Sec the doomed Hebrew of his ftoret bereft! 

See holy murder juftify the theft! 

His ravaged gold fcine ufelefs (hrine (hall raife, 75 

His gems on fuperftitious idols blaze ! 

His wife^ his babe, denyM their little home. 

Stripped, ftarv*d, unfriended, and unpity'd roam. 

Lcy the Prieft*s hand the Wafer-God fupplies!— 
A King by confecrated poifon dies I So 

See Learning range yon broad aethereal plain, 
Prom world to world, and god-like Science' gain I 
Ah ! what avails the curious fearch fuftain^d, 
The fini/h*d toil, the god- like Science gainM^ 
SentencM to flames th'expanfive wifdom fell, 85 

And truth from heaven was forcery from hell. 

See Reafon bid each myftic wile retire, 
Strike out new light ! and mark !— -the wife admire \ 
Zeal fhall Tuch herefy, like Learning, hate; 
The fame their glory, and the fame their fate. 90 

Lo, from fought mercy, one his life receives ! 
Life, worfe than death, that cruel mercy gives r 
The man, perchance, who wealth and honours borc» 
Slaves in the mine, or ceafeleis ftrains the oar. 
So doomM are the(e, and fuch perhaps, our doom, 95 
Own'd we a Prince, avert it heaven 1 from Rome. 

Nor private worth alone falfe Zeal aAails } 
Whole nations bleed when bigotry prevails. 
What are fworn friendfliips f What are kindred ties'? 
What's faith.with herefy ? (the zealot cries.) 100 
See, when war finks, the thundering cannon^s roar 5 
When wounds^ and death> and difcord are no more 1 

When 
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When muijc bids undreading joys advance. 
Swell the foft hour, and turn the fwimming dancer 
When^ to crown thele, the focial fparkling bowl 105 
Lifts the cheer'd ietiie, and pours out all the foulj 
Sudden he fends i^d madacre abroad | 
Falthieis to man, to prove his faith to God. 
"What pure peri'uafive eloquence denies, 

^.AH-drunk with blood,th€ arguing fwordfuppUcs j n» 
The fword, wl^ich to th^a^affin's hand. is given! 
Th' affaflin's hand! --pronounced the hand of heaven! 
Sex bleeds with fex, and infancy with age 5 
t^o rank, no place, no virtue, fiops his rage $ 

. I^hall fword, and fbme, and devaftation cfafe, 1^5 
To pleafe with zeal, wild zeal ! the God of Peace } 

Nor lefs abufe has fcourgM the civil ftate. 
When a King's will became a nation's fate. 
Enormous power I Nor noble^ nor Ibrene j 

:<)4ow fierce land cruel -, now but wild and mean. I2t 
See titles fold, to raife th* unjuft fupply I 
Compel I'd the purchafe ! or be fin'd, or buy I 
Ho public ipirit, guarded well by laws^ 
Uncenfur'd cenfures in his country's caufe. 
See from the merchant forc'd th' unwilling loan ! 1^5 
Who dares deny, or deem his wealth his own ? 
Denying, fee ! where dungeon-damps aiife, 
DifeasM he pines, and unailifted dies. 
Far more than maftacre that fate accurft ! 
As of all deaths the lingering is the worft. r$Q 

Now courts of cenfure griev'd with new oifence, 
TasL'd without power> and fi&'d with(Out pixtence , 
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Explain^, at will, each ftaliite's wrefttd aim. 
Till marks of merit were the marks of (liame $ 
So monftroiis ! —Life was the levered grief, 135 

And the worft death leeni'd welcome for r.-Iief. 

In vain the fubjeft fought redrels from law, 
No fenate liv'd the partial judge to awe : 
Senates were void, and lenators confinM 
For the great caufe of Nature and Mankind i 149 

Who kings fuperior to the people own j 
Yet prove the law fuperior to the throne. 

Who can review without a generous tear, 
A Church, a State, fo impious, fo feverc 5 
A land unculturM through polemic jars, 14^ 

Rich !— but with carnage from inteftine wars; 
The hand of Induftry employed no more. 
And Commerce flying to fome Cdftv fliore j 
All Pioperty reduc'd, to Power a prey. 
And Senfe and Learning chac'd by Zeal away ? 150 
XVho honours not each dear departed ghoft. 
That ftrove for Liberty fo won, fo loft ; 
So well regainM when god-like William rofe. 
And firft entaiPd the blefling George beftows t 
May Walpole ftill the growing triumph raife^ 155 
And bid thefe emulate Eliza's days j 
Still ferve a Prince, who, o'er his people great. 
As far tranfcends in virtue, as in ftaie ! 

The Mufe purfues thee to thy rural feat ; 
Ev'n there (hall Liberty infpire retreat. ido 

When folemn cares in flowing wit are drown'd. 
And fporiive chat and fecial laughs go round : 

H Ev^h 
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£v*n then, when paufing mirth begins to fail» 

The convei fe varies to the ferious tale. 

The tale pathetic fpeaks fome wretch that owes 165 

To fome deficient law relieflefs woes. 

What inftant pity warms thy generous bread I 

How all the legiAator ftands confefsM I 

Nowfprings the hint 1 'tis now improvM to thought ! • 

Now ripe ! and now to public welfare brought ! 170 

New bills, which regulating means heftow^ 

Juftice prcferve, yet foftening mercy know ; 

JuiiiceihaH low vexatious wiles* decline. 

And ftill thrive moft, when lawyers mod repine, 

Juftice from Jargon (hall refin'd appear, 17J 

To knowledge through our native language clear. 

Hence we may learn, no more deceivM by law. 

Whence wealth and life their beft aiTurance draw. 

The freed Infolvent, with indiiftrious hand. 
Strives yet to fatisfy the Juft demand : i8t 

Thus ruthlefs men, who would his powers reftrain. 
Oft what fcverity would lofe obtain. 
Thefe, and a thou&nd gifts, thy thought acquires, 
Which Liberty benevolent infpires. 
From Liberty the fruits of law increafe, it$ 

plenty, and joy, and all the arts of peace. 
Abioad'the merchant, while the tempefts rave, 
Adventurous fails, nor fears the wind and wave $ 
At home untirM we find th* auTpicious hand 
\Vith fiocks,and herds, and harvefts, blefs the land ; I9» 
While there, the peafant glads the grateful foil. 
Here mark the ihipwright^ there the mafon toil. 

Hew, 
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Hew, fquare, and rear, magnificent, the ftone. 

And give our oaks a glory not their own ! 

What life demands by this obeys her call, 195 

And added elegance Confuromates alL 

Thus ftately cities, (latelier navitrs rife. 

And fpread our grandeur undcF diftant fkies. « 

From Liberty each nobler fci^nce fprung, 

A Bacon brightened, and a Spenfer fung i too 

A Clarke and Locke new tracks of truth explore. 

And Newton reaches heights unreach*d before* 

What Trade fees Property that wealth maintain, 
Which Induftryno longer dreads to. gain ; 
What tender cdnifcience kneels with fears refign'd, 105 
Enjoys her worfliip, and avows her mind ; 
What genius now from want to fonune climbs. 
And to fafe Science every thought fublimes j 
What Royal Power, from his fuperior ftatc. 
Sees public happinefs his own create ;^ «!• 

But kens thofe patriot-fouls, to which he owes 
Of old each fotirce,. whence now each blefltng flows ? 

And if fuch fpirits from their heaven defcend, 
And blended flame, to point one glorious end ; 
Flame from onebreaft, and thence to Britain fhine, 215 
What love, what pratie, O Walpolc, then is thine f 
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THE 

VOLUNTEER LAUREAT. 
A POEM. 

O N H £ R 

MAJESTY'S BIRTH-DAY, 17^-*. 

NO. I. 

' I ^ W I C E twenty tedious moons have roll'd awa):* 
Since hope, kind flatterer I tun'd my penfive lay, 
Whifpering, that you, who raisM^ne from defpair. 
Meant, Uy you^fm■^les, to make life worth my care; 
With pitying hand an orphan^s tears to ikreen { 

And o'er the mothcrkfs extend the qOeen. 
'Twill be— the prophet guides the poet's ftrain ! 
Grief never touched a heart like your's in vain : 
Heaven gave you power, becaufeyou love to blefs,; 
And pity, when you feel it, is redrefs. 10 

Two fathers join'd to rob my claim of one I 
My mother too thought fit to have no fon ! ; 

The fenate next, whofe aid the hejplefs own, 
'Forgot my infant wrongs, and mine alone I 
Yet parents pitylefs, nor peers unkind, 15 

Nor titles loft, nor woes myfterious join'd. 
Strip me of hope — by heaven thus lowly laid, 
yo find a Pharaoh's daugter in the fhade. 

You 
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You cannot hear unmov'd, when wrongs implor^ 
Your heart is woman, though your mind be more j to 
Kind, like the power who gave you to our prayers, " 
You would not lengthen life to (harpen cares } 
They, who a barren leave to live beitow. 
Snatch but from death to facrifice to woe. 
Hated by her from whom my life I drew, 25 

"Whence (hould I hope, if not from heaven and you f" 
Nor dare I groan beneath affli6lion*s rod, 
My queen my mother, and my father— God, • * 

The pitying Mufes faw me wit purfue ; 
A baftard-fun,- alas I on that fide too, yo 

Did not your eyes exalt the poet'*s fire. 
And whatthe.Mufe denies, the queen infpire ? i 

While rifing thus your heavenly foul to view, 
I learn, how angels think, by copying y.ou. 

Great princefs ! 'tis decreed — once every year 35 
I march uncalPd yourLaxireat Volunteer j 
Thus (hall your poet his low genius raife, 
And charm tl>€ world with truths too vaft for praifei 
Nor need I dwell on glories all your own, 
Since furer means to tempt your fmiles are known j 40 
Your Poet fliali allot your lord his part. 
And paint him in his nobleft throne— your heart. ' ' 

Is there a greatnefs that adorns Him beft, 
A rifing wifh, that ripens in his bread ? 
Ka« He foremtail^t fome didant age to blefs, ^'e 

Difarm oppreffion, or expel diftrels ? 
Plans He fomc fcheme to reconcile mankind^ 
People the feas, and.bufy every wind.' . 

H 3 Would 
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Would he by pity the deceiv'd reclaim. 
And fmile contending faAions into (hame ? . 50 

Would his example lend his laws a weight. 
And breathe his own foft morals o*er hit ftate ? 
The Mufe (hall find it all, (hall make it feen, 
And teach the world his praife, to charm his queen. 

Such be the annual truths my verfe imparts 55 
Nor frown, fair favourite of a peopU^s hearts ! 
Happy if, plac'd, perchance, beneath your eye. 
My Mufe, unpenfion^d, might her pinions try j 
Fearlefsto fail, whilft you indulge her flame. 
And bid me proudly boaft your Laureates name j 0f9 
Kenobled thus by wreaths my queen beiiows, 
J lofe all mismory of wrongs and woes. 



THE 

VOLUNTEER LAtfREAT. 

A POEM 

« 

ON HER 

MAJESTY'S BIRTH. DAY, 17323. 

NO, II. 
** /^REAT princefs, 'tis decreed ! once eVery year, 
I march uncalled, your Laureat Volunteer.*' 
So fung the Mufe j nor fung the Mufe in vain t 
My queen accepts, the year renews the Uraiji. 

Ere 
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Sre firft your infi^ience flione with heavenly aid* 5 
Bach thought was terror ^ for each view was ihade* 
Fortune to life each fiowery path cleny'd ; 
)io fcience learn'd to bloom, no lay to glide. 
Inftead of hallowed hill, or vocal vale, 
>r ftream, fweet-echoing to the tuneful tale $ im 
)amp dens confinM, or barren deferts fpread, 
Vith fpe^lres haunted, and the Mufes fled } 
luins in penfive emblem feem to riljb, 
\nd all was dark, or wild, to Fancy's eyes. 

But hoi'k ! a gladdening voice all nature chears ! 15 
^ifperfe, ye glooms ! a day of joy appears? 
lail, happy dny ! — 'Twas on thy glorious mom. 
The firlt, the faireftofher fex was born ! 
low fwift the change ! Cold, wintery foijows fly ; 
Vhere-e'cr (he looks, delight furrounds the eye ! 10 
^ild fhines the fun, the woodlands warble round, 
The vales fweet echo, fweet the rocks refound I 
n cordial air foft fragrance floats along j 
lach fcene is verdure, and each voice is fong ! 

Shoot from yon orb divine, ye quickening rays I 15 
loundlefs, like her beneyolence, ye blaze I 
oft emblems of her bounty, fall ye (bowers ! 
Lnd fweet afcend, and fair unfold ye flowers t 
''e rofes, lilies, you we earlieft daim, 
n whitenefs, and in fragrance^ match her famcl 3<9 
ris yours to fade, to fame like hers is due 
Undying fweets, and bloom for ever new. 
''e blofToms, that one varied landfcape-rife, 
Ind iend your fcentful tribute to the Ikies ; 

H 4 Diffafife 
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:DifFiifive like yon royal branches fin ile, J5 

Grace the young year, and glad the grateful ifle ! 
Attend, ye Mufes ! mark the feather'd quires ! 
Thofe the fpring wakes, as you the queen infpires. 
O, let her praife for ever fweil your fong! 
*€wect let your facred dreams the notes prolong, 49 
Clear, and more clear, through all my lays refiiiei 
And there let heaven and her reflected fliine t 

A?, when chill blights from vernal funs retire, ' 
Cheaiful the vegetative world afpire, 
^Put forth unfolding blooms, and waving try 45 

Th* enlivening influence of a milder (ky j 
So gives her birth (like yon approaching fpring) 
The land to flourifli, and the Mufe to fing. 

'Twas-rhos, Zenobia, on Palmyra's throne. 
In learning, beauty, and in virtue Ihonej 5^ 

Beneath her rofe, Longinus, in thy name, 
The poet's, critick's, and the patriot's fame \ 
Is there (fo high be you, great princefs, praisM !) 
A woeunpitied, or a worth iinrais'd ? 
"Art leanis to foar by your fweet influence taught j 55 
In life^ell cherifh'd 5 nor in death forgot : 
In death, as life, the learn'd your goodnefs telM 
Witnefs the facred bufts of Richmond's cell ! 
Sages, who in unfading light will fhine j 
*Who grafp'd at fcience, like your own, divine ! 60 

The Mufe, who hails with fong this glorious morn. 
Now looks through days, through months, through 
years unborn i 

Ml 
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All white they rife, and in their courfe expreft 

A king by kings rever'd, by fubjefts bleft ! 

A queen, where-e'er true greatnefs fpreads in fame ; 65 

Where learning towers beyond her fex's aim ; 

Where pure religion no extreme can touch. 

Of faith too little, or of zeal too much ; 

Wheie thefe behold, as on thisblefs'd of morns, 

What love protects them, and what worth adorns 3 70 

Where'c'er diffufive goodnefs fmiles, a queen 

Still prais*d with rapture, as with wonder fesn ! 

See nations round, of every wiHi poH'eft ! 
Life in each eye, and joy in every breaft I 
Shall r, on what I lightly touch'd, explain ? 75 

Shall I (vain thought I) attempt the finifh'd ftrain ? 
No !— ^let the Poet ftop unequal lays, 
*And to the Juft hiftorian yield your praife. 
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VOLUNTEER LAUREAT. 

A POEM 

ON HER 

MAJESTY'S BIRTH-DAY, 1734-5. 

'^' NO. iv. 

TN youth no parent nurs'd my infant fongs, 

'Twas mine to be infpir'd alone by wrongs ; 
Wrongs, that with life their fierce attack began. 
Drank infant tears, and (till purfue the man. 

Life 
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Life fcai'ce is life — Deje6lion all is mine i -^ 

The power, that loves in lonely (hades to pine i 

Of fading cheek, of undated views ; 

Whofe weakened eyes the rays of hope refufe. 

^Tisniine the mean, inhuman pride to find ( 

Who fhuns th' opprefs'd, to fortune only kind ; i^ 

Whofe pity 's infult, and whofe cold refpeft 

Is keen as icorn, ungenerous as negle&. 

Void of benevolent, pbliging grace, 

£v'n dubious friendthip half averts his face. ^ . 

Thus funk in (icknefs, tlius with woes oppreft, 15 

How fliall the fire awake within nay bieaft > 

Ho.w ihall the Mufe her flagging pinions raife ? 

How tune her voice to Carolina's praife f 

From jarring thought no tuneful raptures flew ; 

Thefe with fair days and gentle feafons glow 1 lO 

Such give alone fwcet Philomel to fing, 

And Philomel 's the poet of the fpring. 

But foft, my foul I fee yon teleftial light ! 
Before whofe lambent luflre breaks the night. 
It glads me like the morning clad in dews, 25 

And beams rej/Lving from the vernal Mule: 
In(pii ing joyous peace, *tis (he ! 'rrs ihe 1 
A ftranger long to miferyand me. 

Her verdant mantle gracefully decline*, 
And, flower- embroidered^ as it varies, fliines. ja 

To form her garland. Zephyr, from his wing. 
Throws the firft flowers and foila^e of the fpring* 
Her looks how lovely ! health and joy have lent 
Bloom to her cheek, and to her brow content. 

BehoU 
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'eet-beaming her aetherial eyes ! 35 

Pleiades o'er the dewy flcies. 
he pomt of care, alleviates woes, 
the balm of comfort and repoie ; 
art yield to Virtue's filent call, 
Ambition*8 Tons mere children all { 40 
for toys which pleafe with tinfcl fliinc j 
they fquabble, and for which they pine. 
her voice, more mellow than the gale, 
I'd through fhepherd's pipe enchants the vale | 
! invites from city fmoke and ncMfe, 4^ 
ipure, and from impurer joys | 
us evils, that, with rage combinM, 
body, and pollute the mind : 
Js, to whom no focial faith belongs, 
one circle of deceit and wrongs $ 50 

n politenefs is but civil guile, 
opprefs, exerted by^he vile, 
pos'd, the Mufe preie nts the fcene | 
an pleafures ever fmiles ferene $ 
i)at emulate the bleft above, 55 

locence, and peace, the Mufe, and Lovej 
lat ravifli, while alternate wrought 
converfe, and ab(lra6led thought. 
1 my throbbing breaft. No lofs I mourn i 
>th from riches and from grandeur torn, 60 
:ruel mother ? No— I've feen, 
en, a pitying, a maternal queen. 
ne life ; but would no comfbit grant ; 
ban Hfc refiim'd by giving want. 

Would 
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Would flie the being which (lie gave deftroy ? dj 

My queen gives life, and bids me hope for joy. 

Honours and Wealth I chearfuUy refign j 

If competence, if learned eafe be mine 1 

If I by mental, heartfelt joys be fir'd, 

And in the vale by all the Mufe infpirM ! 70 

Here ceafe my plaint — See yon enlivening fcenes ! 
Child of the fpring ! Behold the beft of queens 1 • 
Softnefs and beauty rofe this heavenly morn, 
DawnM vtrifdom, and benevolence was born. 
Joy, o'er a people, in her influence rofe ; 75 

Like that which fpring o'er rural nature throws. 
War to. the peaceful pipe refigjis his roar,. 
And breaks his billows on fome diftant (hore. 
Domejtic difcord fmks beneath her imile. 
And arts, and trade, and plenty, glad the ifle. ^ 
Lo ! induftry furveys, with feafted eyes. 
His due reward, a plenteous harvefl rife ! 
Nor (taught by Commerce) joys in that alone j 
But fees the harveil of a world his own. 
Hence thy juft praife, thou mild, majeftic Thames.! ?5 
Rich river I richer than Paftolus' ftreams ! 
Than tlwfe renown 'd of yore, by poets roIlM 
O'er intermingled pearls, and fandsofgold. 
How glorious thou, when from old octanes urn, 
Loaded with India's wealth, thy waves return ! . 9^ 
Alive thy banks ! along each bordering line. 
High culturM blooms, inviting villa's fhine : 
And while around ten thoufand beauties gIoW| 
Thefe ftill o'er tliofe redoubling luftrc thiow. 

M Coo« 
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» then (fo whifper'd the indulgent Mufe) 95 
hen, in Richmond groves thy forrows lofe ! 
lien, and hymn this day ! The pleafing fcenb 
in each view, the genius of thy queen, 
iture whifpering in the hreeze her fong ! 
ler fwect warbling through the feaiher'd 

throng ! loo 

with the warbling world thy notes unite, 
th the vegetative fmile delight ! 
ch a fcene and fong will foon reftore 
iet, and give blifs unknown before; 
: it grateful, and adore, when given, 105 
>odnefs of thy parent, queen, and heaven I 
1 me each private virtue lifts the voice j 
public fpirit bids a land rejoice : 
1 thy queen's benevolence defcends, 
ide o*er all her vital light extends. 119 

ter foftens into fpring, to you 
; fortune's feafon, through her fmile, anew, 
r'paft bounty, let new lays impart 
•eet efFufions of a grateful heart ! 
rough the telcfcope of hope your eye ! 115 
goodnefs infinite, fupreme, defcry ! 
lim that ray of virtue ftream'd on earth, 

kindled Caroline's bright foul to birth. 

! he fpreads one univerfal fpring ! 
s, transform'd to angels, then lliall fing jiao 
fion then (liall fly with want and (hame, 
ItfTing and exigence be the fame !'' 

THE 
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A POEM 

O N H E R 

MAJESTY'S BIRTH-DAY, 1735.6. 

NO. V. 

T O ! the mild fan falutes the opening fpring, 
*^ And gladdening nature calls the Mufe to fing j 
Gay chirp the birds, 'the bloomy fweets exhale, 
And health, and fong, and fragrance fill the gale. 
Yet, mildeft funs, to me are pain frvere, 5 

And muilc's ielf is difcord to my ear V 
I, jocund fpring, unfympathizing, fee, 
And health, that comes to all, comes not to me. 
Dear health once fled, ^hat fpivits can I &nd f 
What foiace meet, when fled my peace of nuni ? 10 
From abfent books what ftudious hint devife ? 
From abfent friends, what aid to thought can rife? 

A genius whifper'd in my ear— Go leek 
Some man of (late!— The Mufe your wrongs may 

fpeak. 
But will fuch liften to the plaintive flrain ? 15 

The happy fcldom heed th* unhappy *s pain. 
To wealth, to honours, wherefore was I borh ? 
Why left to poverty, repuli'e, and fcorn ? 
Why was I form'd of elegant defires ? 
Thought,, which beyond a. vulgar Eight afpires ! >^ 



THE VOLUNTEER LAUREAT. ri» 

Why, by the proud, and wicked, crufliM to earth ? 
Better the day of death, than day of birth ! 

Thus I exdaimM : a little cherub fmird } 
Hope, I am calPd (faid he), a heaven-born child f 
Wrongs fure yoO have ^ complain you ^uftly may ; 25. 
But let wild forrow whkl not thought away 1 
No— -truft to honour ! that you ne*er will (lain 
Froixi peerage-blbod, which fires your f\\i2A vein. 
Truft more ta Providence I from woe nt^et fwerve I 
Once to diftruft, is never to deferve. 30 

Bid not this day a Caroline difclofe ? 
I promised at her birth, and blefling refe ! 
(Bleiliog, o'ev aH the lettered world to (hine^ 
In knowledge clear, beneficence divine !) 
*Tis hersy as mine, to chace away deijpair ^ 35. 

Woe undefervM is her peculiar care.. 
Ker bright benevolence fends me to grief t 
On want (bedsbounty> and on wrong relief. 

Thencalm-eyM Patience, bovn of angel -kind^ 
OpenM a dawn of comfort on my mind. 4a 

With her came Fortitude of god-like air 1 
Thefe arm to conquer ills ; at leafl to bear : 
Arm'd thus, my queen, while way ward fates ordain, 
My life to lengthen, but to lengthen pain j 
Your bard, his forrowswith a finile endures^ 45 

Since to be watched is^ to be made yours. 
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VOLUNTEER LAUREA' 
AN ODE 

ON HER 

MAJESTY'S BIRTH. DAY, 1736 

NO. VI. 

VT'E fpirits bright, that aether rove, 

That breathe the vernal foul of love j 

Bid healch defcend in b.lmy dews. 

And life in every gale dift'ufe 5 
TJiat give the flowers to fliine, the birds to fing j 
Oh, glad this natal day, the prime of fpring ! 

Ttie virgin fnow-drop firit appears j 

Her golden head the crocus rears. 

The flowery tribe, profufe and gay, ^ 

- .Spread to the foft, inviting ray. 
So arts fliall bloom by Carolina's fmile. 
So fhall her fame waft fragrance o'er the ifle. 
. The warblers various, fweet and clear. 

From bloomy fprays falute the year. 

O Mufe, awake ! afcend and fing ! 

Hail the fair rival <if the fpring 1 
To woodland honours woodland hymns belong ; 
To her, the pride of arts ! the Mufe's fong. 

Kind, as of late her clement fway. 

The fcafon (beds a tepid ray. « 

Tl 
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The ftorms of Boreas rave no more j 

The ftorms of fa^ion ceafe to roar. 
At vernal funs as wintery tempefts ceafe. 
She, lovely power ! finiles fadion into peace. 

THE 

VOLUNTEER LAUREAT. 

For the ift of March, 1737-8, 
A POEM 

SACRED TO THE MEMORY OF HER LATE 

MAJESTY.. 

HUMBLY ADDRESSED TO HIS 

MAJESTY. 

. NO. VII. 

;/^FT has the Mufe, on thistiftinguifliM day, 

TunM to glad harmony the vernal lay ; 
But, O lamented change ! the lay mult fluw 
From grateful rapture now to grateful woe. 
She, to this day who joyous luftre gave, 5 

Defcends for ever to the fiient grave. 
She, born at once to charm us and to mend, 
;0f human race the pattern and the friend. 

I T* 
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To be or fondly or fcvcrely kind. 
To check the rafh or prrompt the better mind, xo 

Parents (hall learn from her, and thus (hall draw 
From filial love alone a filial awe. 
Who feek in avarice wifdom's art to fave j 
Who often fquander, yet who never gave ; 
From her thefe knew the righteous mean to find, 15 
And the mild virtue dole on h.alf mankind. 
The lavilh now caught frugal wifdom's lore ; 
Ytt ftill, the more they favM, beftovr'd the more. 
Now mifers learnM at others woes to melt. 
And faw and wonderM at the change they felt. «o 
The generous, when on her they lurnM their view, 
The generous ev'n themfelves more generouf grew, 
Learned the (hunn*d haunts of fliame-lacM want to 

trace ; 
Togoodnefs, delicacy, adding grace. 
Tiie confcious cheek no rifing blu/h confefs'd, *5 
Nor dwelt one thought to pain the modeft bread i 
ICind and more kind did thus her bounty (hower, 
And knew no limit but a bounded power. 
This truth the widow's fighs, alas ! proclaim j 
For this the orphan's tears embalm her fame. $• 

The wife beheld her learning's fummit gain, 
Yet never giddy grow, nor ever vain t 
But on ont fclence point a ftedfal^ eye, 
That fcience-— how to live and Row to die. 

Say, Memory, while to thy grateful fight 35 

Arife her virtues in unfading light> 

WhU 
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What joys were our«, what forrows now remain : 
Ah ! how fublime the blifs ! how deep the pain 1 

And thou, bright princefs, feated now on high. 
Next one, the faireft daughter of the (ky, 4^ 

Whofe warm-felt love is to all beings known^ 
Thy fifter Charity ! next her thy throne j 
Sec at thy tonob the Virtues weeping lie ! 
There is dumb forrow feem the Arts to die* 
$Q were the fun o'er other orbs to blaze, 45 

And from our world, like thee, withdraw his rays. 
No more to vifit where he warmM before, 
.AH life muft ceafe, and nature be no more. 
Yet (hall the Mufe a heavenly height eflfay 
^eyond the weaknefs mix'd with mortal clay ; 5^ 

Beyond the lofs, which, though (he bleeds to (ee. 
Though ne'er to be redeemed, the lofs of thee ! ' 
Beyond ev'n this, (he hails with joyous lay. 
Thy better birth, thy iirft true natal day { 
A day, that fees thee borne, beyond the tomb, 55 

To endlefs health, to youth's eternal bloona ; 
Borne to the mighty dead, the &mh fublime 
Of every famous age, and every clime ; 
To goodnefs fix'd by truth's unvarying laws. 
To b]i(s that knows no period, knows no paufo-* 60 
Save when thine eye, from yonder pure ferene. 
Sheds a foft ray on this our gloomy fcene.. 

With me now liberty and learning mourn. 
From all relief, like thy lov'd confort, torn ; 
Fpr yvhere can prince or people hope relief, 6$ 

' When each contend to be fupreme in grief ? 

I A . Sa 
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So vyM thy virtues, that could point the way. 
So weH to govern ; yet fo well obey. 

Deign one look more ! ah ! fee thy confort dear 
Wiihing all hearts, except his own, to chear. 70 
Lo ! ftills he bids thy wonted bounty flow 
To weeping families of worth and woe. 
He flops all tears, however fail they rife. 
Save thofe that ftill mud fall from grateful eyes, 
And, fpite of griefs that fo ufurp his mind, 75 

Still watches o^r the welfare of mankind. 

Father of thofe, whofe rights thy care defends, 
Still mod their own, when mod their fovereign^s friends} 
Then chiefly brave, from bondage chiefly free, 
When moft they truft, when mod they copy thee j So 
Ah 1 let the lowed of thy fubjefts pay 
His honed heart- felt tributary lay ; 
In anguifli happy, if permitted here, 
One figh to vent, to drop one virtuous Mr ; 
Happier, if par<)on*d, fliould he wildly moan, S j 
And with, a monarches forrow mix his own. 
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^RE AT Hope of Britain !— Here the Mufc e%8 

A theme, which, to attempt alone, is praife. 
Be Her's a zeal of Public Spirit known ! 
A -princely zeal ! — a Spirit all your own ! 

Where never Science beam'd a friendly ray, 5 

Where one vaft blank neglected Nature lay; 
From Public Spirit there, by arts employ 'd. 
Creation, varying, glads the cheerlefs void. 
Hail, arts 1 where fafety, treafure, and delight. 
On land, on wave, in wondrous works unite i 10 
Thofe wondrous works, O Mufe ! fucceilive raife, 
And point their worth, their dignity, and praife ! 

What though no ftreanfis, magnificently playM, 
Rife a proud column, fall a grand cafcade ; 
Through nether pipes, which nobler ufe renowns, 15 
Lo! du6lile rivulets vifit diftant towns ! 
Now vanifli fens, whence vapours rife no more, 
Whofe agueifh influence tainted heaven before. ' 
The folid ifthmus finks a watery fpace. 
And wonders, in new iiate, at naval grace. 10 

Where the flood deepening rolls, or wide extends, 
From road to road yon arch, conneftive, bends : 
Where ports were choak'd j where mounds, in vain, 

arole ; 
"There harbours open, and there breaches clofe } 
To keels, obedient, fpreads each liquid plains *$ 
And bulwark moles repel the boiflerous main. 
When the funk fun no homeward fail befriends, 
On the rock's brow the light-houfe kind afcends, • 

And 



^And from the ftoaI}r> o*er the gulfy way^ 
Points to the pilot*^ eye the warning ray. 30 

Coant ftilly my Mufe (to count, what Mufe can 
ceaie?} 
The works of Pnblic Spirits freedom, peace ! 
^By them ihall plants, in foreils, reach the ikies; 
Then lofe their leafy pride, and navies rife 
(Navies, which to invafive foes explain, 35 

Heaven throws not round us rocks and ieas ifi vain)e 
The fail of commerce in each flcy afpires. 
And property affures what toil acquires* 

Who digs the mine or quarry, digs with glee ; 
-No (lave !•— His option and his gain are free : 4« 

^im the (ame laws the iame protection yield. 
Who plows the furrow, or who owns the field* 

Unlike, where tyranny the rod maintams 
-Or tarflefs, leaflefs, and unculturM plains. 
Here herbs of food aqd phyiic plenty fiiowert. 45 
-Oives fruits to bkifh, and colours various flowers* 
'Where fands or ftony wilds once ftarvM the year. 
Laughs the green lawn, and nods the golden ear^ 
White ihine the •fleecy race, which fate fliall doom 
The feaft of life, the treafure of the loom. 5* 

On plains now bare ihall gardens wave their groves^ 
While fettling Xongfters woo their featberM loves. 
Where pathlefs woods no grateful openings knew^ 
Walks tempt the ftep, and viflas court the view, 
^ee the parterre confers expaniive day ; 55 

The ^rot, eluftve of the noon*tide ray. 

I, Up 
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Up yon green flope a length of terrace lies, » 
Whence gradual landfcapes fade in diftant ikies* 
Now the blue lake refle6led heaven difplays ; 
Now darkens, regularly- wild, the. maze. 69 

Urns, obelifks, fane«, ftatues intervene $ 
Now centre, now commence, or end the fcene. 
Lo, proud alcoves i lo, foft fequefter'd bowers ! 
Ketreats of focial, or of ft-udious hours 1 
Rank above rank here ihapely greens afcend j ^$ 
There others nativcly-grotefque depend* 
The rude, the delicate, immingled tell 
How Art would Nature, Nature Art excel ; 
And how, while thefe their rival charms impart, 
Art brightens Nature, Nature brightens Art ; 70 
Thus, in the various, yet harmonious fpace. 
Blend order, fymmetry, and force, and grace. 

When thefe from Public Spirit fmile, we fee 
Free-opening gates, and bowery pleafures free ; 
For fure great fouls one truth can never mifs, 75 
Blifs not communicated is not blifs. 

Thus Public Spirit, liberty, and peace. 
Carve, build, and plant, and give the land increafe^ 
From peafant hands imperial works arife. 
And Britiih hence with Roman grandeur vies ; 80 
Not grandeur that in pompous whim appears. 
That levels hills, that vales to mountains rears j 
That alters nature^s regulated grace. 
Meaning to deck, but deftinM to deface. 
Though no proud gates, with China's taught to vie, S5 
Magnificently ufelefs ftrike the eye j 

* . (Ufelefs, 
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XUfelefs^ where rocks a furer barrier lend. 

Where ieas encircle^ , and where fleets defend 5) 

What though no arch of triumph is aflignM 

IV laurelM pride, whofefword has thinn'd mankind ; 90 

Though no vaft wall extends from coaft to coaft» 

No pyramid afpires, fublimely loft ; 

Yet the fafe road through rocks (hall winding tendy 

And the firm caufeway o'er the clays afcend. 

La! (lately ilreets, lo ! ample fquares invite 95 

The falutary gale, that breathes delight. 

Lo ! (Iru6lures maik the charitable foil 

For cafual ill, maimM valour, feeble toil 

Worn out with care, infirmity, and age;5 

The-ftfe here entering, -quitting there the (lage : 100 

The babe-of lawfefs birth, doom'd elfe to moan. 

To ftarve or bleed for errors Rot his own 1 

Let the frail mother Ycape the fame defird> 

If from the murdering mother 'fcape the child ! 

Oh, guard. his youth from fin's alluring vvoice j 105 

From deeds-4>f dire necelHty, not choice ! 

His grateful hand, thus never harmful known. 

Shall on the public welfare ^build his own. 

Thus worthy crafts, which low-born life divide, 
Give towns their opulence, and courts their pride, no 
Sacred to pleafure ftruAures rife elate. 
To that ftill worthy of the wiie and great. 
Sacred to pleafure then (hall piles afcend ? 
They (hall — when pleafure and inftru6lion blend. 
Let theatres from Public Spirit (liine ! 115 

Such theatres^ as^ Athens, once were thine I 

I 4 Seel 
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See ! the gay Mufe of pointed wit pofleft. 

Who mJikes the virtuous laugh, the decent jeft t 

What though (he mock, (lie mocks with honeft aim, 

And laughs each favorite folly into ihame, ito 

With liberal light the tragic charms the age i 

In folemn-training robes (he fills the ftage $ 

There human nature, niarkM in different lines. 

Alive in chara£ler diftin^ly (hines. 

Quick paflions change alternate on her face { 115 

Her did^ion muiic, as her a6lion grace. 

Inftant we catch her terror-giving cares. 

Pathetic fighs, and jMty-moving tears j 

Inftant we catch her generous glow of foul. 

Till one great ftriking moral crowns the whole* f )0 

Hence in warm youth, by fcenes of virtue taught, 
Honour exalts, and love expands the thought } 
Hence pity, to peculiar grief ailignM, 
Grows wide benevolence to all mankind* 

Where various edifice the land renowns, 135 

There Public Spirit plans, exalts, and crowns. 
She chears the maniion with the fpacious hall. 
Bids painting live along the (loried wall { 
Seated, (he fmiling eyes th* uncloiing door. 
And much (he welcomes all, but mod: the poorf 14)* 
She turns the pillar, or the arch (he bends. 
The choir (he lengthens, or the choir extends } 
She rears the tower, whofe height the heavens admirif 
She rears, (he rounds, (he points the le(rening ipirei 
At her command the college roofs afcend xf| 

(For Public Spirit liill is learning's friend). 

Stupendoui 
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tous piles, which tifeAil pomp compleatiy 
fe'Religion'Sy and thus Leanaing*« iint»% 
moral truth and holy fcience fpring, 
ft the fage to teach, the bard to fmg, f 59 

bme draw health from herbs and mineral veins^ 
sarch the fyftems of the heavenly plains ; 
lU from hiftory paft times to view, 
lers trace old laws, and fketch out new { 
faying rights by legiflators planned, [255 

lardian patriots thence infpire the land, 
grant, ye powers, one great, one fond defire, 
ranting, bid a new Whitehall afpire ! 
it lead, by well-pleas*d Thames furvey*d, 
elling arch, and ftately colonnade ; 166 

irtsof juftice, fenate- chambers joiny 
rious all in one proud work combine \ 
now be all the generous Goddefn feen, 
moft diffused (he (hines, and moft benign ! 
I of mifery, attraft her view ! 165 

ow, hollow-eyed, and meagre crew ! 
igh perfe£lion have our arts attained, 
ow few fons of toil our arts demand f 

the public, to itfelf, we fear, 

illing induftry grows ufelefs here, 170 

! too populous at length confefsM, 
lonfluent ftrangers refugM and redrefsM } 
ur (b long withdrawn his barbarous train, 
»eace o>rftocks us with the fons of men ? 

1 has plague left pure the ambient air, 175 
vant muft prey on thok difeafe would /)|Mire ? 

Hence 
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^ence beauteous wretches (beauty's foul difgraceP) 
Though born the pride, the fliame of human race ; 
Fair wretches hence, who nightly ilreets annoyy 
X.ive but themfelves and others to deftroy. i8f 

Hence robbers riie, to theft, to murder prone, 
Firil driven by want, from habit dcfpei'ate grown.; 
Hence for ow'd trifles oft our jails contain 
(Torn from mankind) a miferable train j 
Tom from, m fpite of nature's tendered cries^ l^ 
Parental, £lial, and connubial ties i 
The trader, whenon every fide xliftrell:. 
Hence flies to what expedient frauds fuggeft j 
To prop his queflion'-d credit*s tottering ftate, 
Others he firil involves to fliare his fate j i^ 

Then for mean refuge mudXelfofxird roam. 
Never to hope a friend, nor find a home. 

This Public^Spiiit fees, fhe fees and feels! 
Her breafl the throb, her. eye the teat reveals ; 
{The patriot throb that beats, the tear that flows 195 
For others welfare, and for others woes)— 
And whatcanJ(flie faid) to cure their grief? 
Shall lor point out death, or point relief? 
Forth fhall I lead them to fome happier foil^ 
.To conquefl lead them, and enrich with fpoil? too 
Bid them convulfe a world, make nature groan, 
And fpill, in (bedding others blood, their own ? 
No, no— fuch wars do thou. Ambition, wage ! 
Co fterilize the fertile with thy rage ! 
Whole nations to depopulate is thine j %0| 

To people, culture, and protedl, be mine 4 

Thca 
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"TThen range the world, Difcovery !— rStrait he goct 
0*er feas^ o'er Libya's fands, and Zambia's fnows ; 
He fettles where kind rays till now have fmird 
{Vain fmile !) on r9me luxuriant boufelefs wild. 2X9 
How many Tons of want might here enjoy 
What Nature gives fur age but to deftroy ? 
Blufh, blufli, O fun (flie cries) here vainly found. 
To rife, to fet, to roU the feafons round ! 
JShali heaven diftil in dews, defcend in rain, 215 

From earth gufli fountains, rivers flow — in vain ? 
There iliall the watery lives in myriads ftray. 
And he, to be alone eacji other's prey ? 
Unfought fliall here the teeming quarries own 
The various fpecies of mechanic ftone ? 2x9 

From (lru6lure this, from iculpture tliat con/ine ? 
Shall rocks forbid the latent gem to (hinei 
Shall mines, obedient, aid no artift's care, 
Nor give the martial fwor^, and peaceful ihare? 
Ah ! fhall they never precious ore unfold, ^25 

To fmile in ftlver, or to flame in gold ? 
Shall here the vegetable world alone. 
For joys, for various virtues, reft unknown ? 
While food and plvyiic, fdants and herbs fupply. 
Here muft they (hoot alone to bloom and die ? 23^ 
Shall fruits, which none but brutal eyes furvey. 
Untouched grow ripe, untafted drop away f 
Shall here th' irrational, the favage kind. 
Lord it o'er (lores by heaven for man defign'd. 
And trample what mild funs benigtily raiie, 235 

While man muft lofe the ufe, and heaven the praife ? 

Shall 
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: Shall it then be ^— (Indignant iiere ihe rofet 
'Indignant, yet humane, her bofom glowt)-^ 
No ! By each honour*d Grecian, Roman name, 
>By men for virtue deifyM by fame, %0 

Who peopled lands, who modePd infant ftate^ 
JVnd then bade empire be maturely great ; 
By thefe I fwear (be witnefs eatth and ikies^!) 
i^air Order here ihall from Conf ufion riie. 
iRapt, I a f^imre colony furvey ! t4j 

Comt then, ye Tons of Mifery ! come away I 
3Let thofo, whofe forrow« from negle£( are known, 
(Here taught, compelled, empowered) negleft atone! 
Xet thofe enjoy, who never merit woes, 
4n youth th' induftrieus wifli, in age rspoTe I 950 
Allotted acres (no reluftant foil) 
"Shall prompt their induftry, and paythetr toil. 
Xet families, long ftrangers to delight. 
Whom wayward fate difper8'*d, by me unite } 
Here live enjoying life j fee plenty, peace j %^ 

Their lands increaiing as their fonsincreafe. 
As nature yet is found, in leafy glades. 
To intermix the walks with lights and fliades^; 
Or as with good and ill, in chequer -d ftrife. 
Various the goddefs-colours human life-^ 'i^ 

^^Sof in this fertile clime, if yet are feen 
^oors, marAies, cliffs, by turns to intervene^ 
Where cliffs, moors, marfhet, deiblate the vtcw» 
Where haunts the bittenit and when icreant ihi 
mew| 

WboDi 
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prowls the wolf, where roUM thelerpent lies, 265^ 
jlemn fanes and halls of juilice riie, 
>WAS ihall open (all of ilru^lure fair !) 
ghtening profpefls, and to pureft air $ 
nted portSy and vineyards green fucceedj 
ocks increaiwg whiten all the mead. 270 > 

;nce fcience^arts on arts refine ; 
fe from high all heaven (hall fnuling fliine, 
'ublic Spirit liere a people ihow, 
uimerous> pleas*d, and bufy all below, 
'n, future natives of this promifed land, 275 
your forefathers ow'-d.my faving hand ! 
when Defpair fuch fudden blifs ihall fee, . 
ilifs muft (bine from Oglethorpe or me ! 
11 the neighbouring blamelefs Indian aid, 
e what he neglcfls, not his invade, 280*- 

lot, oh dare not, with ambitious view, 
}r demand fubje^tion never due. 
/ my fpecious name, .no tyraats riie,. 
ry, while theyenflave, they civilize ? 
, Liberty and I are ftill the fame, 28 j- 

nial !— -ever nungling flame with fiamt I 
nuft I Afric's fable children fee 
d for (laves, though form'd by nature free, , 
amelefs tortures cruel minds invent, 
to fubje^, whom nature equal meant ? 29^ 

e you dare (albeit unjuft fuccefs 
jvers you now nnpuniflrd to opprefs) 
zing empire you and your^s may doom 
: all Aibduedj. yet VandaU van^iih'd Rome), 

Ytty 
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Yes, empire may revolve, give them the day, 495 
And yoke may yoke, and blood may blood repay. 

Thus (ah ! how far unequaPd by my lays, 
Unfkiird the heart to melt^ or mind to raife), 
Sublime, benevolent, deep, fweetly -clear. 
Worthy a Thomfon's Mufe, a Frederick's ear, jco 
Thus fpoke the Goddefs. Thus I faintly tell 
In what lovM works heaven gives her to excel. 
But who hev fons, that, to her intereft true, 
Converfant had her to a prince like you ? 
Thefe, Sir, falute you from life's middle ftate, " 3»S 
Rich without gold, and without titles great i 
Knowledge of books and men exalts their thought^ 
In wit accomplifh'd, though in wiles untaught, 
Carelefs ofwhiJ'pers meant to wound their name. 
Nor fneerM nor brib'd f4om virtue into (hame j 310 
In letters elegant, in honour bright. 
They come, they catch, and they reflet! delight. 

Mixing with thefe, a few of rank are found. 
For councils, embalTies, and camps renown'd. 
Vers'd in gay life, in honeft maxims read, 31J 

And ever warm of heart, yet cool o& head. 
From thefe the circling glafs gives wit ta fhiHe, 
The bright grow bnghter, and ev'n courts reiine ; 
Fioni thefe fo gifted, candid, and upright. 
Flows knowledge, foftening into eafe polite. 31* 

Happy the men, who fnch a prince can pleafe! 
Happy the prince rever'd by men like thefe ! 
His condefcenfions dignity difplay, 
Grave with the vwfc; and wkh the witty gay 5 

For 
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For him fine marble in the quarry lies, 325. 

Whidi^ m due ftatues, to his fame ihall rife ^ 
fiver (hall Public Spirit beam his praife,- 
A^nd'the Mufe Twell it in immortal hiy«. - 



T O 

Mil.- JOHN DYER, A Painter,. 

ADVISING HIM TO DRAW A CERTAIN 

NOBLE AND ILLUSTRIOUS PERSONj 

Occafioned by feeing his P i c T u R B of the 
celebrated Clio** 

FORGIVE an artlefs, an officious friend. 
Weak, when I judge, but willing to commend f. 
Fall'n as I am, by no kind fortune rars'd, 
DeprefsM, obfcur'd, unpity^d, and unprais*d; 
Yet, when thelc well-known features I pervfe, 4 
Some warmth awakes— fome embers of a Mufe. 

Ye Mufcs, Graces, and ye Loves, appear ! 
Your Qjieen, your Venus, and your Clio's here! 
In fuch pure fires her rifing thoughts refine ! 
Her eyes with fuch commanding fweetnefs fhines 10 
Sttch vivid tinctures fure through aether glow, 
Slain fummcr clouds, or gild the watery bow ; 

x 

f Sec Dyer's Pocm«» 
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If life Pygmalion's ivory favourite firM, 

Sure fonoe enamoured Godt his draught inf{>ir'd 1 

Or^ if you raflily ought Promethean fiame, ' 15 

Shade the fweet theft, and mar the beauteous fraae! 

Yet if thofe cheering lights the profpeA fly. 

Ah I'^let no pleaiing view the lofs fupply. 

Some dreary den, fome defert wafte prepare. 

Wild as my thoughts, or dark as my defpair. so 

But ftill, my friend, ftill the fweet obje^l days, 
Still ftream your colours rich with Clio's rays ! 
Sure at each kindling touch your canvafs glows ! 
Sure the full form, inftin^l with fpirit, grows ! 
Let the dull artift puzzling rules explore, 25 

Dwell on the face, and gaze the features o'erj 
You eye the foul-— there genuine nature find. 
You, through the meaning mufcles, ftrike the mind. 

Nor can one view fuch boundlefs power confine. 
All Nature opens to an art like thine I je 

Now rural fcenes in fimple grandeur rijfel 
Vales, hills, lawns, lakes, and yintyards feaft our ey«<i 
Now halcyon Peace a fmiling afpe6l wears ! 
^ow the red fcene with war and niin glares I 
Here Britain's fleets o'er Europe's feas prefide ! 35 
There long-Iofl cities rear their ancient pride; 
You from the grave can half redeem the (lain. 
And bid great Julius charm the world again : 
Mark out Pharfalia's, mark out Munda's fray. 
And image all the honours of the day*. 49 

But if new glories mofi our warmth excite ; 
If toils untry'd to nobleft aims invite ^ 

Would 
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Would you in envy*d pomp unrivard reign. 

Oil) let Horarius grace the canvafs plain I 

Hit form might ev*n idolatry create, 45 

In lineage, titles, wealth, and worth elate 1 

Empires to him might virgin honours owe. 

From him arts, ai ms, and law*:, new influence know. 

For him kJnd funs on fruits and grairts (haU fliine. 

And future gold li« ripening in the minei 50 

For him fine marble in the quarry lies. 

Which, in due (tatues, to his fnme fhall rife. 

Through thofe bright features Caefar^s fpirit tracCt 

Each conquering fwcetncf8,'cach imperial grace. 

Mi that is fofr, or eminently great, 55 

In love, in war, in knowledge, or in ftate. 

Thus (hall your colours, like his worth amaze ! 
Thus ihall you charm, enrichM with Clio*8 praife ! 
Clear, and more clear, your golden genius fhines. 
While my dim lamp of life ohfcure declines i 60 

Duird in damp fliades, it waftes, unfeen, away, 
While yours,- triumphant^ grows one blaze of day. 
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V E R* S E S 

S E N T T O 

AARON HILL, Esq, 

With the Tragedy of Sir Thomas Oviit- 
BVRY, expelling him to correal it. 

I. 

AS the foul, ftript of mortal clay. 
Grows all divinely fair, 
And boundlefs roves the milky way^ 
And views fweet profpefts there, 
11. 
This hero, clogg'd with drofly lines. 

By thee new vigour tries j 
As" thy correcting hand refines, 

Bright fcenes around him rife*. 
III. 
Thy touch brings the wifli'd ftone to pafs> 

So fought, fo long foretold j 
It turns polluted lead or brafs. 
At once, to pureft gold. 



PRO- 
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prol'ogue 

SPOKEN AT THE REVIVAL OF 

5HAKESPE ARE'S KING HENRY THE SIXTH, 

At the TheaT/RE-Royal in Drury-Lane. 

Printed before the Play from afpurioiu Copy* 

TO-night a patient ear, ye Britons lend. 
And to your great forefathers' deeds attend. 
Here, cheaply warn'd, ye bleft defcendants view. 
What ills on England, Civil Difcord drew. 
To wound the heart, the martial Mufe prepares ; 5 
While the red fcene with raging (laughter gbres. 

Here, while a monarch's fufFerings we relate. 
Let generous grief his ruin'd grandeur wait. 
While Second Richard's blood for vengeance calls, 
Doom'd for his grandfire's guilt, poor Henry falls. 10 

In civil jars avenging judgment blows. 

And royal wrongs entail a people's woes. 

Henry, unvers'd in wiles, more good than great. 

Drew on by meeknefs his difaftrous fate. 
Thus when you fee this land by fa6lion toft, 15 

Her nobles (lain, her laws, her freedom loft ; 

Let this refte£lion from the a6lion flow, 

We ne'er from foieign foes coirid ruin know. 

Oh, let us then inteftine difcord (liun. 

We ne'er can be, but by ourfelves, undone ! ao 

K % THE 
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ANIMALCULE. 

A TALE. 

Occafioned by his Grace the Duke of Rutlaw&'s 
receiving the Small-Pox by Inocvlatkon. 

I. 

TN Animalcules, Mufc^ difplay 

■*' Spirits, of name unknown in fong I - 

Reader, a kind attention pay. 

Nor think an uTeful comment loivg. . 
11. 
Far lefs than mite$>. on mi-tes they prey f . 

Minuted things may fwarms contain s 
When o'er your ivory teeth they fti'ay. 

Then throb your little nerves with pain.. 
llh 
Fluids, in drops, minutely fwcW 5 

Thefe fubtil beings each contains ; 
In the fmall (anguine globes they dwell,. 

Roll from the heart, and trace the veins. . 
IV. 
Through every tender tube they rove. 

In finer fpirits ftrike the brain 5 
Wind quick through every fibrous grovCj 

Anid feek, through pores, the heart again* 

V. If 
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V. 

'If they with purer drops dilate. 

And lodge where entity began. 
They aft uate with a gttiial heat. 
And kindle into future Man* 

vr. 

•Sut, when our lives are Nature^s due. 

Air, Feas, nor fire, their fi-ames diffolve 
They matter, through all forms, purfue. 

And oft to genial heats revolire. 
VII. 
Thus once an Animalcule proved. 

When Man, a patron to the bays j 
This patron was in Greece belov'd 5 

Yet fame was faithlefs to his praife. 
•VIII. 
•In Rome this Animalcule grew 

Maecenas, whom the claflics rate ! 
Among thetjauls, it prov'd Richlicu, 

In learning, power, and bounty great. 
IX. 
In Britain, Halifax it rofe j 

(By Halifax, Woom'd Congreve^s drains); 
And BOW it rediminifliM ^lows, 

To glide through godlike Rutland^s veins, 
X. 
A plague there is, too many know ; 

Too feldom perfeft cures befall it : 
The Mufe may term it Beauty^s foe | 

In phydc, the Small-Pox we Call it. 

K 1 XI. From 
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XI. 
From Turks we learn this plague t* afluagCi 

They, by admitting, turn its couffe : 
Their kifs will tame the tumor's rage ; 
By yielding, they overcome the force. 
XII. 
Thus Rutland did its touch invite. 

While, watchful in the ambient air, 
This little, guardian, fubtil fpright 
Did with the poifon in repair. 
XIII. 
Th' infe6lion from the heart it clears j 

Th' infe6lion, now dilated thin. 
In pearly pimples but appears, 

Expeird upon the furface fkin. 
XIV. 
And now it, mouldering, wades away : 

'Tis gone !— doom'd to return no more J 
Our Animalcule keeps its ftay, 

And muil new labyrinths explore. 
XV. 
And now the Noble's thoughts are feen, 

Unmark'd, it views his heart's deAres ! 
It now refie^ls what it has been. 

And, rapturous, at his change admires! 
XVI. 
its priftine virtues kept, combine. 

To be again in Rutland known 
But they, immers'd, no longer fhine. 
Nor equals nor encreafe his own. 

1 



T O 

Mrs. ELIZ. HAYWOOD, 

ON HER NOVXL, CALLED^ 

THE RASH RESOLVE. 

TXOOM'D to a fate which clamps the poet^s flame^ 
-*-^ A Mufe, unfriended, greets thy rifing name! 
Unvers'd in envy's, or in flattery's phrafe, 
Greatnefs fhe flies, yet merit claims her praife ; 
Nor will flie, at her withering wreath |*epine, 5 

But fmile, if fame and fortune cheriih thine* 

The Sciences in thy fweet genius charm, 
And, with their ftrcngth, thy fex's foftnefs arm. 
In thy full figures, painting's force we find. 
As mufic fires, thy language lifts the mind. le 

Thy power gives form, and touches into life 
The paflions imag'd in their bleeding ftrife : 
Contrafted ftrokes, true art and fancy (how, 
And lights and fliades in lively mixture flow. 
Hope attacks Fear, and Reafon, Love's control, 15 
Jealoufy wounds, and Friendfliip heals the foul : 
Black Falfehood wears bright Gallantry's difguife. 
And the gilt cloud enchants the fair-one's eyes. 
Thy dames, in grief and frailties lovely fliine. 
And when moft mortal half appear divine. 20 

If, when fome god*like, favourite paflion fways. 
The willing heart too fatally obeys, 

K 4. Great 
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Great minds lament what cruel cenfure blames, 
And ruin-d virtue generous pity claims. 

Eliza, ftill impaint Lovers powerful Queen ! %$ 
Let Love, foft Love, exalt each fwelling fcene. 
Arm'd with keen wit, in fame's wide lifts advance! 
Spain yields in fi&ion, in politenefs France. 
Such orient light, as the firft poets knew. 
Flames from thy thought* and brightens every view! jo 
A fti'ong, a glorious, a luxuriant fire. 
Which warms cold wifdom into wild deiirei 
Thy Fable glows fo rich through eyery page. 
What moraPs force can the fierce beat aflfuage ? 

And yet—but fay if ever doomM to prove 3| 

The fad, the dear perplexities of Lovel 
Where feeming tranfport foftens every pain^ 
Where fancy'd freedom waits the winning chain ; 
Varying from pangs to vifionary joys. 
Sweet is the fate, and charms as it deftroys ! 40 

Say then — if Love to fudden rage gives way. 
Will the foft pafRon not rcfume its fway ? 
Charming, and charm'd, can Love from Love retire ? 
Can a cold con vent. quench th* unwilling firti 
Precept, if human, may our thoughts refine^ 45 

More we admire ! but cannot prove divine. 
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fcPOLOGY TO BRILLANTE. 

fOR HAVING 

LONG OMITTED WRITING IN VERSE. 
In Imitation of a certain Mimic of Anacreon.. 

/^ AN I matchlefs charms recite ? 

^^ Source of ever-fpringing light ! 

'ould I count the vernal flowers, 

'ount in cndlefs time the hours j 

'ount the countlefs ftars above, j[ 

^ount the jcaptivc hearts of Love ^ 

•aint the torture of his fire, 

'aint the pangs thofc eyes infpirc \ 

Pleafmg torture, thus to ihine, 

^urify'd by fires like thine !) t<i 

Then I*d ftrike the founding ftring ! 

Then I'd thy pcrfeftion fing. 

Myftic world !— .Thou fomething more t 
Vonder of th' Almighty's ftore ! 
"lature's depths we oft defcry, 1^ 

>ft they 're pierced by Learning's eye 5 
rhou, if thought on thee would gain, 
•*rov'ft (like heaven) enquiry vain. 
Charms unequal'd we purfue 1 

Charms in fhining throngs we view ! t& 

tfumber'd then could nature's be, 
^ature*8 f«lf w«re poor to thee, 

AN 
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Aw'd, I admire, and trem 
Here Art and Genius new refineme 
Liftening, they gaze, and, as they , 
Can Art or Genius, or their powen 
But from corporeal organs, iketch t 
When found embody'd can with fli 
The Mufe may emulate your voice 

Mark rival arts perfeaion's poini 
Each rivals each, but to excel in yo 
The Buft and Medal bear the mean 
And the proud Statue adds the pofti 
ImagM at length, the buryM Heroii 
Still feems to wound, to fmile, or fr. 
As art would art, or metal ftone fu 
Her A)ul ftrikes, gleaming, through < 
Serene, the faint in fmiling fiJver (hi 
And cherubs weep in gold o'er faint 
If loner-loft forms from Ranha^l^e rt 
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Fair, and more fair, you every grace tranfmit | 25 

Love, learning, beauty, elegance, and wit. 

Cjefar, the world's unrivard mafter, fir'd. 

In her imperial foul, his own admirM ! 

Philippics vi6lor wore her winning chain. 

And felt not empire's Ipfs in beauty's gain. 3# 

Could the pale heroes your bright influence know. 

Or catch the filver accents as they flow. 

Drawn from dark reft by your enchanting ftrain. 

Each fhade were lur'd to life and love again. 

Say, fweet infpirer ! were each annal known, 35 
What living greatnefs (hines there not your own I . 
IF the griev'd Mufe by fome lov'd emprefs rofe. 
New ftrength, new grace, it to your influence owes ! 
If power by war diftinguifli'd height reveals, 
Your nobler pride the wounds of fortune heals ! 40 
Then could an empire's caufe demand your care. 
The foul, that juftly thinks, would greatly dare. 

Long has feign 'd Venus mock'd the Mufe's praife. 
You dart, divine Ophelia I genuine rays ! 
Warm through thofe eyes enlivening raptures roll ! 45 
Sweet through each ftriking feature ftreams your foul ! 
The foul's bright meanings heighten beauty's fires ; 
Your looks, your thoughts, your deeds, each grace 
infpires ! 

Know, then, if rank'd with monarchs, here you (land. 
What Fate declines, you from the Mufe demand ! 59 
Each grace that (hone of old in each fam'd fair. 
Or may in modem dames refinement wear $ 

WhateX 
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"Whatever juft, emularive thoughts purfue, 
Js all confirmed, is all ador*d m you t 
If godlike bofoms pant for power to bleiliy 55 

If 'tis a monarch's glory to red reft ^ 
In confcious majefty you fliine ferene, 
;ln thought a. heroine, and in a6l a queen. 



VERS E S 

OCCASIONED BT RBADtlfO 

'MR. AARON HILL'S FO E M. 

called GIDEON. 
'%* The lines marked thus * * are taken from Gidbok. 

I. 

T E T other poets poorly ifing 

^^ Their fls^tteries to the vulgar great ! 
•Her airy flight let wandering fancy wing, 

And rival nature's moft luxuriant (lore, 
"To fwell fome monfter's pride, who fliames a ftate, ^ 

Or form a wreath to crown tyrannic power ! 
Thou, who inform'd'ft this clay with a6bve fire ! 

Do thou. Supreme of Powers t my thoughts refine, 
^nd with thy pureftheat my foul infpire, 

Thatwith Hillarius' worth my verfe may (hlne ! z9 

As thy lov'd Gideon once fet Ifrael firee. 

So he with, fweet, feraphic layt 
•^ Redeems the ufe of captive poetry,* 

Which firft was form'd to fpeak thy glorious praife i 

IL Mofes, 
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II. 

Mbfes, with an enchanting tongue, 1 5 -, 

Pharaoh's juft overthrow iubjime}y fnng ! 

When Saul and Jonathan in death were laid. 
Surviving David felt the foftening fire ! 

And, by the Great Almighty's tuneful aid, 
WakM into endlefs life his mournful lyre. 20 

Their different thoughts, met in Htllariui' fong. 
Roll in one channel more divinely ilrong ! 

With Pindai-'i fire his verfe's fpirit flies, 
• Wafted in charming mufic through the air • ' 

Unftopt by clouds, it reaches to the ikies, ^jj. 

And joins with angels' hallehijahs there, 
Flows mix'd, and fweetly ftrikes th' Almighty's ear ! 

III. 
Rebels fliould bluib when they his Gi*deon fee ! 
That Gideon born to fet his country free. 

O that fuch heroes in each age might rife, 3^^ 

Brightening through vapours like the morning-ftar, .. 

Generous to triumph, and in council wife ! 
Gentle in peace, but terrible in war 1 
IV. 

When Gideon, Oreb, Hyram,. Shimron (hine 
Fierce in the blaze of war as they engage ! 3 J 

Great bard) what energy, but thine. 
Could reach the vaft defcription of their rage ? 

Or when, to cruel foes betray'd, 

Sareph and Haniar call for aid^ 

LofiV 



V. 

Hail thou, whofe veiTe, a living 

In Gideon^s charafter your own 3 
As there the graceful patriot fli 

We in that image bright Hillariu; 
Let the low crowd, who love un 

When in thy words the breath of 
Like grofs-fed fpirits, flck in pi 

Their earthy fouls by their dull t? 
Thy dazzling genius (hines too 
And they, like fpedres, (hun the 
But while in (hades of ignoranc 
Kound thee rays of knowledge ; 
* And ihew thee glittering in ab 



TO THE RIGHT H0N01 

BESSY, Countess of R 



TO LADY ROCHFORD. r43 

So, when thy charms celeftial views create, 5 

My fmJliivg fong furmounts my gloomy fate. 
Thy angel- embryo prompts my towering lays. 
Claims my fond wifh, and fires my future praife s 
May it, if .male, its grandfire*s image wear; 
Or in its mother*s charms confefs the fair 5 i^ 

At the kind birth may each mild planet wait j 
Soft be the pain, but prove the blefling great. 

Hail, Rivers \ hallowed fhade I defcend from reft t 
Defcend and fmile, to fee thy Rochford bled : 
Weep not the fcenes through which my life muft run, 15 
Though fate, fleet-footed, fcents thy languid fon. 
The bar that, darkening, crofe'd my crefted claim , 
Yields at her charms, and brightens in^ their flame r 
That blood which, honoured, in thy Rochford reigns. 
In cold, unwilling wanderings tracM my veins. 
. Want's wintery realm froze hard around my view j 
Anjd rcorn*& keen blafts a cutting anguiih blew. 
To fuch fad weight my gathering griefs were wrought,. 
Life fcem'd not life, but when con vuls*d with thought F 
Decreed beneath a mother's frown to pine, 25 

Madnefs were eafe, to mifery form'd like mine I 

Vet my Mufe waits thee through the realms of day. 
Where lambent lightnings round thy temples play. 
Sure my fierce woes will, like thofe fires, refine. 
Thus lofe their torture, and thus glorious ftiine ! 30 
And now the Mufe heaven s milky path furveys. 
With thee, 'twixt pendent worlds, it wondering ftrays. 
Worlds which^ unnumber'd as thy virtues, roll 
S^ound funs— flx'd^ radiant emblems of thy foul t 

Hence 
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^ence lights refrafled run through diftant ikies, ^ 
Changeful on azure plains in quivering dyes 1 
So thy mind darted through its earthy frame, 
A wide, a various, and a glittering flame. 

Now a new fcene enormous luftre brings, 
Kow feraphs (hade thee round with filver wings 5 4* 
In angel-form« thou feeil thy Rochford fhine; 
In each fweet form is tracM her beauteous line I 
Such was her foul, ere this fele6Ud mould 
Sprung at thy wt(h, the fpaiklir>g Ufe t* infold f 
So amidft chertibs i^ne her fon reftnM, 4f 

Are infant- flefli the new.form'd ibul enihrin'd I 
So (hall a fequent race from Rochford rife, 
The world*s fair pride— Defcendants of the ikieSr 



TO THE EXCBLLENT 

MIRANDA^ 

CONSORT OF AARON HILL, ES(^ 

ON RXADING HXR fOBlklS* 

T^ AC H foftening charm of Clio*s fmiling fong, 
'*-' Montague's foul, which (hines divinely ftrong, 
Thefe blend, with graceful eafe, to ferm thy rhyme, 
Tender, yet chafte i fweet- founding, yet ftiblime 5 
Wifdom and wit have made thy works their care, 5 
Eack paflTion glows, refined by precept, there : 
To fair Miranda's form each grace is kind j. 
The Mufes and the Virtuo ftuoe thy mincf. 

VERSES 
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VERSES 

T O A 

YOUNG LADY. 

TpOLLY, from mc, thotigli now a love-^ck youth, 

^ Nay, though a poet, hear the voice of truth ! 

Polly, you're not a beauty, yet you're pretty ; - 

So grave, yet gay 5 fo filly, yet fo witty 5 

A heart of foftnef'?, yet a tongue of fatire j 5 

You 've cruelty, yet, ev'n with that, good-nature : 

Now you are free, and now referv'd awhile j 

Now a forc'd frown betrays a willing fmile. 

Keproach'd for abfence, yet your fight deny'd j 

My tongue you filence, yet my filence chide. i« 

How would you praife me, fhould your fex defame ! 

Yet, fiiould they praife, grow jealous, and exclaim. 

If I defpair, with fome kind look you blefs ; 

But if I hope, at once all hope fupprefs. 

You fcorn; yet fiiould my pafTion change, or fail, 15 

Too late you 'd whimper out a fofter tale; 

You love 5 yet from your lover's wifti retire $ 

Doubt, yet difcem j deny, and yet defire. 

Such, Polly, are your fex — part truth, part fi^ion, 

Sem&thiyight, much whim, and all a contradi^ion. 2« 



THE 
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T H I 

GENTLEMAN, 

ADDR X88E D TO 

JOHN JOLIFFE, Es<^ 

A Decent mein, an elegance of drefs, 
Words, which, at eafe, each winning grace ex- 
prefs ; 
A life, where love, by wifdom polifli^d^ (hines. 
Where wifdom^s felf again, by love, refines ; 
Where we to chance for friendfliip never truft, 5 
Nor ever dread from fudden whim difguft $ 
The fecial manners, and the heart humane } 
A nature ever great, and never vain 5 
A wit, that no licentious pertnefs knows ; 
The fenfe, that unaffuming candour fliows ; xo 

Reafon, by narrow principles unchecked. 
Slave to no party, bigot to no fe6l ; 
Knowledge of various life, of learning too j 
Thence tafte j thence troth, wbich will from tafte enfue: 
Unwilling cenfure, though a judgment clear; 15 
A fmile indulgent, and that fmile fincere ; 
An humble, though an elevated mind ; 
A pride, its pleafure but to ferve mankind^ 
If thefe efteem and 'admiration raife ; 
Give tnie delight, and gain unflattering praife, ao 
In one wifh*d view, th* accomplifliM man we fee i 
Thefe graces all are thine, and thou art He. 

CHARAC- 
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HARACTER 

OP THE 

Rev. JAMES FOSTER. 



FROM Codex hear, ye ecclefiaftic men, 
'his paftoral charge to WcbRer, Stcbbing, Vcn j 
ittend, ye emblems of your P— 's mind • 
lark Faith, mark Hope, raaik Charity, dcfmM j 
*n term*, whence no ideas ye can draw, 5 

in well yonr faith, and then pronounce it law j 
ii(l wealth, a crofier next, your hope enjlame^ 
Lnd next church -power— a power o'er conlbience, 

claim ; 
n modes of worfhip right .of choice deny j 
ay, to convert, all means are fair;— add, why ? 10 
Fis charitable— let your power decree, 
"hat Perfecution then is Charity j 
'all.reafon error j forms, not things, difplay ; 
,et moral doflrine to abftrufe give way; 
ink demonftration $ myftery preach alone $ 15 

le thus Religion's friend, and thus your own. 

But Foiler well this honeft truth extends— 
Vhere Myftery begins. Religion ends. 

L 2 In 
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In him-, great modem miracle ! we fee 

A prieii, from avarice and ambition free^ 20 

One, whom no perfecuting fpiiit fires ^ 

Whofe heart and tongue benevolence infpires : 

LearnM, not afTuming; eloqcient, yet plain*; 

Meeky though not timorous ; confcious, though not 

vain ; 
Without craft, reverend; holy, without cant j as 
Jealous for truth, without enthufiaft rant. 
His faith, where no credulity is feen, 
'Twixt infidel and bigot, marks the mean ; 
His hope, no mitre militant on earth, 
•Tis that bright crown, which heaven referves for worth* 
A priefl, in charity with all mankind. 
His love to virtue, not to ie6l confined : 
Truth his delight ; from him it flames abroad,- 
From him, who fears no being, but his God : 
In him from Chriftian, moral light can (bine ; Z$ 
^ot mad with myftery, but a found di-vine ; 
pe wins the wife and good, with reafon's lore 5 
Then fbrikes their paffions with pathetic power; 
Where vice ere6ls her head, rebukes the page ; 
Mix*d with rebuke, perfuafive charmc engage { 49 
/■.Charms, which th^ unthinking mufl to thought txcitej 
Lo ! vice lefs vicious ! virtue more upright : 
Him copy, Codex, that the good and wife. 
Who fo abhor thy heart, and head defpife. 
May fee thee now, though kte, redeem thy Aaitoe, 4; 
And glorify what die is daxxm*d to £ame» 

But 
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But 0iQuld fome churchman, apeing wit fevere^ . 
The poet 's fure]turn'd Baptiftr-rfay, and fn^er j 
Shame on that narrow mind (b oftea known* 
Which in one mode of faith, owns worth alqne. 5% 
Sneer pn, rail, wrangle I nought this truth repels— 
Virtue is virtue, wherefoe'er (he dwells 5 
And fure, where learning gives her light to /hine« 
Her's is all praife — if her'5, 'tis Fofter, thine. 
Thee boaft diflenters ; we with pride may own 55 
Our TiUotfon ; and Rome, her Fenelon^. 



THE 

PO E T's DEPENDANCE 

ON A 

STATESMAN. 

SOME'feem to hint, and others proof will bring, 
That, from ncgleft, my numerous hard/liips 
fpring. 

• in this Charaftcr of the Rev. James Fofter, trutk 
gHided the pen of the Mufe. Mr. Pope paifi a ^t- 
b\ite to the modeft worth of this excellent man : little 
did he imagii^p his Rev. Annotator would endeavour 
to convert his praife into abufe. The charafter and 
writings of Fofter will be admired and read, when 
the w^iu of the bitter ControveriiaUft are foi:gotten. 

L s Seek 
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Seek the great man ! they cry — 'tis then decreed, 
In him, if I court fortune, I fucceed. 

What friends to fecond ? who for me (liould fue, 5 
' Have interefts, partial to themfelves, in view. 
They own my matchlefs fate connpafTion draws; 
They all wifli well, lament, but drop my caufe. 

There are who a(k no penfion, want no place, 
No title wifh, and would accept no grace. ic 

Can I entreat, they fhould for me obtain 
The Icaft, who greateft for themfelves difdain ? 
A ftatcfman, knowing this, unkind, will cry, 
Thofe love him : let thofe ferve him !— -why fhould I 

Say, (hall I turn where lucre points my views; i_ 
At firft defert my friends, at length abufe ? 
But, on lefs terms, in promife he complies : 
Years bury y<;are, and hopes on hopes arife j 
I truft, am trufted on my fairy gain ; 
And woes on woes attend, an endlefs train. » 

Be pofts difpos'd at will J — I have, for tbefe^ 
No gold to plead, no impudence to teaze. 
All fecret fervice from my foul I hate ; 
All dark intrigues of pleafure, or of ftate. 
I have no power, eleftion- votes to gain j t 

No will to hackney out polemic ftrain ; 
To (h ape, as time fhall ferve, my verfe, or pro(e» 
To flatter (hence, nor flur, a courtier's foes 5 
Nor him to daub with praift, if I prevail ; 
Nor fliock'd by him with libels to a(r«il. 3 

• Where thefe are not, what claim to me belongs } 
Though mine the Mufe and virtuf^ birth and wrongt 

Wher 
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Where lives the ftatefTnan, fo in honour dear, 
To give .where he has nought to hope, nor fear ? 
No !— thei-e to feek, is but to find frefh pain : 55 

The promife broke, rencw'd, and broke again } 
To be, as humour deigns, receivM, refusM $ 
By turns affronted., and by turns amused j 
To lofe that time, which worthier thoughts require ; 
To lofe the health, which ihould thofe thoughts in- 
fpire ; 4« 

To ftarve on hope j or, like camelions, fare 
On minifterial faith, which means but air. 

But ftill, undrooping, I the crew difdain, 
Who, or by jobs, or libels, wealth obtain. 
Ne'er let me be, through thofe, from want exempt; 45 
In one man's favour, in the world's contempt 1 
Worfc in my own !— through thofe, to pofts who rife, 
Themfelves, in fecret, muft themfelve^; defpife j 
Vile, and more vile, till they, at length, difclaim 
Not fenfe alone of glory, but of lliame. 59 

What though I hourly fee the fervile herd. 
For meannefs honour'd, and for guilt prcfer'd 5 
See felfiUi pafTion, public virtue feem j 
And public virtue an enthufiafl dream ; 
See favourM falfehuod, innocence belied, 55 

Meeknef:) deprefs'd, and power-elated pride ; 
A fcene will (hew, all-righteous vifion hafte $ 
The mecH. exalted, and the proud debas'd !-— 
Oh, to be the^fc ! —to tread that friendly ihore, 
Where falfehood, pride, and ftatefmen are no more ! 60 
L 4 But 
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But ere indulged— efe fate my breath (hall ch 
A poet ftill is anxious after fame. 
What future fame would my ambition crave ? 
This- were my wifli-^ould ought my memory ] 
Say, when in death my forrows lie reposM, 
That my paft life no venal view difclosM ; 
Say, I well knew, while in a ftate obfcurey 
Without the being bafe, the being poor ; 
S&y, I had parts, too moderate to tranfcend : 
Yet fenfe to mean, and virtue not t* offend; 
My heart fupplying what my head denied. 
Say that, by Pope efteemM I livM and died ; 
Whofe writings the beft rules to write could | 
Whofe life the nobler fcience how to live. 



A N 

E P I S T L 

T O 

DAMON AND DEL 

Tj£A\R Damon, Delia hear, in candid lay 
■*^ Truth without anger, without flattery, ] 
A bookiih mind, with pedantry unfraught. 
Oft a fedate, yet never gloomy thought : 
IPromptto rejoice, when others pleaAire know. 
And prompt to feel the pang for others woe ; 
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To fbften faulu, to which a foe is prone, 

Andy in a friend^s perfe&ion, praife yoMi* own t 

A will ftncere, unknown to felfi/h views | 

A heart of love, of gallantry a Mufe ; 10 

A delicate, yet not a jealous mind 3 

A paiTion ever fond, yet never blind. 

Glowing with amorous, yet with guiltlefs fireSy 

In ever-eager, never grofs defires 1 

A modcft honour, facred to contain 15 

From tattling vanity, when fmiles you gain ; 

-Conilant, moft pleas'd when beauty moft you pleafe : 

Damon ! your pi^ure ^s (hewn in tints like the(e« 

Say, Delia, muft I chide you or commend ? 
-Say, muft I be your flatterer or your friend ? se 

To praife no graces in a rival fair. 
Nor your own foibles in a fifter fpare 3 
Each lover's billet, banteiing, to reveal, . 
And never known one fecret to conceal j 
Young, fickle, fair, a levity inborn, 25 

To treat all fighing flaves with flippant fcorn j 
An eye, expreffive of a wandering mind : 
Nor this to read, nor that to think inclined j 
Or when a:book, or thought, from whim retards^ 
Intept on fongs or novels, drefs or cards } 30 

Choice to &left the party of delight. 
To kill time, thought, and fame, in frolic €ight } 
To flutter here, to flurry there on vn;ig ; 
To talk, to teaze, to finiper, or to fmg 3 
Top.ru4c it, to coquet it— hijiitp truft, 3^ 

"Whofe vain, loofelife, (hould caution pr difguft i 
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Him to didike, whofe niodeft worth (houid pleafc— 
Say, is your pifture ihown in tints like thefe ? 
Your'8 ! — you deny it — Hear the point then tried, 
JLet judgment, truth, the Mufe, and love decide. 40 
What your's ! — Nay, f^iireft trifler, frown nor fo: 
Is it ? the Mufe with doubt — Love anfwers NO : 
You fraile — Is 't not? Again the queftion try !— 
Yes, judgment thinks, and troth will yes, reply. 



TO 

Miss M... H..., 

sent with 

Mr. POPE'8 works. 

Q £ £ female vice and female folly here, 
*^ Railiied with wit polite, or laflf d fevere : 
Let Pope prcfent fuch ob}e£ls to our view ; 
Such are, my fair, the full reverfe of you. 
Rapt when, to Loddon's ftrcam* from Windfor*s 
(hades, 5 

He fings the modeft charms of fylvan maids $ 
Dear Burford's hills in memory's eye appear, 
AndLuddaPs fpring § ftiil murmurs in my ear t 

Bttt 

* Alluding to the beautiful Epifode of Loddona, 
in Windfor Foreft. 
j A ipring near Harford. 
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But when you ceafe to blefs my longing eyes. 

Dumb is the fpring, the joylefs profpe^l dies : to 

Come then» my charmer, come! here tnmfport reigns I 

New health, new youth, infpirits all my veins. 

Each hour let intercourfe of hearts employ. 

Thou life of lovelinefs ! thou foul of joy 1 

Love wakes the birds— oh, hear each melting lay ! 15 

Love warms the world— come charmer, come away 1 

But hark !— -immortal Pope refumes the lyre ! 

Diviner airs, diviner flights, infpire : 

Hark where an angePs language tunes the line ! 

See where the thoughts and looks of angels (hine ! so 

Here he pourM all the mufic of your tongue. 

And all your looks and thoughts, unconfcious, Tung*. 



O N TH B 

RECOVERY OF A 
LADY OF aU A L I T Y 

FROM THE SMALL^POX. 

T ONG a lov'd fair had blefs'd her confort's fight 
•" With amorous pride, and undifturbM delight 5 
Till Death, grown envious with repugnant aim, 
Frown'd at their joys, and urg*d a tyrant's dainw ' 

Ht 
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He fuminons each dii^afe ! — the no^^ioiis crew, 5 

Writhing, in dirt diftortions, (bike his view I 

From various pl^gue^, which various naturep know, 

Forth ruflies beauty *8 f<?arM and fervent fo^. 

Fierce to thp fair, the miflile mjfchief fiies> 

The fanguine ftreams in raging ferments riie ! 19 

It drives, ignipotent, through evefy y^in. 

Hangs on the heart, imd burps around the brain I 

Now a chili daoip the chamier> lu^re dims ! 

Sad o'er her eyes th^ livid langupr fwiins ! 

Her eyes, that with a glance could joy infpire, 15 

Like fetting ftars, fcarce (hoot a glimmering Are. 

Here ftands her confort, fprfs, with angui(h, preft, 
Grief in his eye, and tprrpr in hi? brealjt. 
The Paphian Graces, fmit with anxious care. 
In filent forrow weep the waining fair. so 

Eight funs, fucceflive, roll their fire away. 
And eight How nights fee their deep fhades decay. 
While thefe revolve, tjigugh ipute each Mufe appears, 
Each fpeaking eye drops eloquence in tears. 
On the ninth noon, great Phoebus, liftening bends ! 15 
On the ninth nooD» ^a^h voice in prayer afcends 1 -f* 
Great God of light^Hif fong, and^ phyfic^s art, 
Reftore.the lapgujd ftir, |ic%v foul impart ! 
Her beauty, wit, and virtue, claim thy care. 
And thine own bounty 's alfnofk rjval'd tjhere. %o 

EacbpausM. Th/e God a(Ient8. Would Death ad- 
vance ? 
Phvbust un&eo, arrfifts ^ (^reat^aing i^nce ! 

Dowi 
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Down from his brb a vivid influence ftream!). 
And qui(:ki:ning earth imbibes falubrious beanis ; 
Each balmy plant, ertcreafe of virtue knows, 55 

And art, irifpir'd, with all her patron, glowss. 
The charmfer's opening eye, kirid hope, reveal?. 
Kind hope, her confort^s bread enlivening feels. 
£ach grace revives, each Mufe refumes the lyre. 
Each beauty brightens with re-luminM fire. 4^ 

As Health^s aufpicious powers gay life difplay. 
Death, fullen at the fight, ftalks (low away. 



THE 

FRIEND. 

A N 

EPISTLE 

TO 

AARONHILL, ESQ^^ 

'r\ MY lov'd Hill, O thou by heaven defign'd 
^^ To charm, to mend, and to adorn mankind ? ^ 
To thee my hopes, fears, joys, and forrows tend, 
Thou brother, father, neai er yet ! -^ thou friend ! 

If -vvorldly frien'^l/hips oft cement, divide, 5. 

As ir.tercfts vary, or as whims picfiJej 
If leagues of luxury bormw fr'er d^ipV light. 
Or league:; iubverfive of ali locial rij^ht : 
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O fay, my Hill, in what propitious fphere. 
Gain we the friend, pure, knowing, and (incere? id 
*Ti8 where the worthy and the wil'e retire j 
There wealth may learn its ufe, ntay love infpire 5 
There may young worth, the nobleft end obtain, 
In want may friends, in friends may knowledge gain f 
In knowledge blifs 5 for wifdom virtue finds, 15 

And brightens mortal to immortal minds. 
Kind then my wrongs, if love, like )ourf, fucceedl 
For you, like virtue, arc a friend indeed. 

Oft when you faw my youth wild ciTor know, 
Reproof, foft- hinted, taught the blufli to glow. to 
Young and unformed, you firft my genius rlisM, 
Juft fmird when faulty, and when m'lderate prais'd. 
Me (liun'd, me ruin'd, fuch a mother's rage ! 
You fting, till pity wept o'er every page. 
Vou caird my lays and wrongs to eaily fame ; 45 
Yet, yet, th' obudrate mother fdt no iham^. 
Pierc'd as I wa? ! your counfel foften'd care. 
To eafe turn'd anguifh, and to hope defpair. 
The man who never wound affli^live feels. 
He never felt the balmy worth that heals. 30 

Welcome the wound, when bleft with fuch relief 1 
For deep is felt the friend, when felt in grief. 

From you (hall never, but with life, remove 
Afpiring genius, condefccnding love. 
When fome, with cold, fuperior looks, redrefs, 35 
Kellef feems infult, and confirms diftrefs ; 
You, when you view the man with wrongs befieg^d. 
While warm^you a^ th' obliger, feem th' obliged. 

All- 
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AU-winning mild to each of lowly ftate j 
To equals free, unfervile to the great } 40 

Greatnefs you honour, when by worth acquired ^ . 
Worth is by worth in every rank admir'd. 
Greatnefs you fcorn, when titles infult fpeak j 
Proud to vain pride, to honoured meeknefs metlr. 
That worthlefs bJils, which others court, you fly i 45 
That wortl.y woe, they fliun, attra6\s your eye. 

But fliall the Mule refound alone your praife? 
No— let the public friend cj^alt her lays! 
O trace that friend with me! — he's yours!— he's 

mine! — 
The world's— beneficent behold him fliine ! 50 

Is wealth his fphere? If riches, like a tide. 
From either India pour their golden pride ; 
Rich in good works, him others wants employ ; 
He gives the widow's heart to fing for joy. 
To orphan.o:, priibners, (hall his bounty flow; 55 
The weeping family of want and woe. 

Is knowledge his ? Benevolently great, 
In leiiure a6live, and in care fedate ; 
What aid, his. little wealth perchance denies. 
In each hard indance his advice fuppiies. 60 

With modeft truth he fets the wandering right. 
And gives religion pure, primaeval light j 
In love diffuiive, as in light refined, 
The liberal emblem of his Maker's mind. 

Is power his orb? He then, like power divine, 65 
On all, though with a varied ray, will ihine. 

Ere 
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His choice admits no paufe; hit 
AH private, well abforb'd in pi 
He ftiields his country, when foi 
Qr^ (hould (he fall, witli her he 
But, as proud Rome, with guill 
Spread flavery, death and defola 
Should e'er his country, for dor 
Agaiiift the fons of men a fa6^ 
Glory in liers, is in his eye dil 
The friend of truth j the frienc 

Thus to no one, no fe£V, no 
Kis bdundlefs love embraces al 
And all their virtues in his life 
And all thfeir joys and forrows 

Thefe are the lights, where 
teftj 
1'his, this the fpirit, which ini 
Thrmic^h fortune'* cloud thy g( 
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A K 

E P IS T L E 

T O 

Mr. JOHN DYER, 

AUTHOR OF GRONGAR-HILL, 

In Anfwer to his from the Country f. 

"XT O W various birds in melting concert flng, 
'•■^ And hail the beauty of the opening fpring: 
Now to thy dreams the nightingale complains, 
rill the lark wakes thee with her cheerful drains | 
Wakes, in thy verfe and fricndfhip ever kind, 5 

Melodious comfort to my jarring mind. 

Oh C3uld my foul through depths of knowledge fee. 
Could I read nature and mankind like thee, 
I fiiould overcome, or bear the fliocks of fate. 
And e'en draw envy to the humbled (late. 10 

Thou canft raife honour from each ill event. 
From (hocks gain vigour, and from want content. 

Think not light poetry my life's chief caic ! 
The Mufe's manHon is, at bed, but air ; 
But, if more folid works my meaning forms, 15 

Th' unfinifli'd ftruftures fall by fortune^s ftorms. 

Oft have I faid we falfely thofe accufe, 
Whofe god-like fouls life's middle ftate refufe. 
Self-love, 1 cry'd, there feeks ignoble red j 
Care deeps not calm, when millions wake unbled ; 19 
M Meaa 

t Sec Dyer's Poems. 



Though fate denies v;l at my pr 
Yet giant me, heaven, hy kno 
Thus to enquiry let me prompt 
Thus clear dimmed truth, and bid 
From the pierc'd orphan tlius di 
Arm want with patience, and t( 
To Terve lovM liberty infpirc m 
Or, if my life be ufelefs, grant 
For he, who ufclers is in life fii 
Burthens that world, his duty I: 
Say, what have honours to a 
Which he gains moft, who lead 
Titles, when worn by fools, I 
Yet they claina homage, when il 
When high diilin6lion marks d 
Defert ftill dignifies the mark it 
But, who to birth alone would 
"Mnnmiis. if frv.e. from feeds o 



EPISTLE TO MR. DYER. 163 

r view an Equal's hope with jealous eyes ; 

r criiili the wretch beneath who wailing lies. 

^ fympathizing hrcaft his grief can feel, 

1 a my eye weep the wound I cannot heal, 

Vr among fiiendfliips let me fow debate, 55 

r by another's fall advance my ftate ; 

r mifufe wit againft an abfent friend .: 

t me the virtues of a foe defend ! 

wealth and want true minds preferve their weight^ 

lelc, though exalted ; Wiough difgrac'd, elate j 60 

nerous and grateful, wrong'd crhelpM, they live 3 

ateful to ferve, and generous to forgive. 

This may they learn, who clofe thy life attend 5 

bich, dear in memory, ftiJl inftru6ls thy friend. 

ough cruel diftance bars my grofler eye, 65 

1 foul, clear-fighted, draws thy virtue nigh ; 

trough her deep woe that quickening comfort gleams, 

id lights up Fortitude with Friendfhip's beams. 



VERSES 

OCCASIONED BY THE 

CE-PRINCIPAL of St Mary-Hall, Oxford, 
eing prefented by the Honourable Mrs. Knickt, 
• to the Living of Gosfifld in Essex. 

ff r HILE by mean arts and meaner patrons rife 
^ , Priefis, whom the learned and the good derplfej 
lis fees fair Knight, in whofe tranfcendent mind, 
e wifdom, purity, and truth enflirin*d. 

Ml A 
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A modeft merit now /he plans to lift, 5 

Thy living, Godsfield ! falls her inftant gift. 
Let me ((he faid) reward alone the wife. 
And make the church-revenue Virtue's prize. 

She fought the man of honed, candid breaftj 
In faith, in works of goodnefs, full expreft ; 10 

Though young, yet tutoring academic youth 
To fcience moral, and religious truth. 
She fought where the difmterefted friend. 
The fcholar, fage, and free^mpanion blend ; 
The pleafmg poet, and the deep divine, 15 

She fought, (he found, and. Hart ! the prize was thiae. 



U L V I A. 
A POEM. 



LE T Fulvia's wifdom be a (lave to will. 
Her darling paflions, fcandal and quadrille; 
On friends and foes her tongue a fatire known. 
Her deeds a fatire on herfelf alone. 
On her poor kindred deigns (he word or look ? 5 

*Tis cold refpeft, or 'tis unjuft rebuke ; 
Worfe when good-naturM, than when moft fevere j 
The jeft impure then pains the modeft ear. 
How juft the fceptic ! the divine how odd*! 
What turns of wit play finartly on her God ! 10 

The 
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The fates, my neareft kindred, foes decree : 
Fulvia, when piquM at them, (Irait pities me. 
She, like Benevolence, a fmile bcftows, 
Favours to me indulge her fpleen to thofe. 
The banquet ferv'd, with peerefles I fit : i j 

She tells my ilory, and repeats my wit. 
With mouth diftorted, through a founcling nofe 
It comes, now homelinefs more homely grows. 
With fee-faw founds and nonfenfe not my own, 
She flcrews her features, and (he cracks her tone, so 
How fine your Baftard I why fo foft a ftrain ? 
What fuch a Mother ?• fatirize again ! 

Oft I obje6l — but fix'd is Fulvia's will— - 
Ah ! though unkind, ihe is my mother ftill ! 

The verfe now flows, the manufcript (he claims. 25" 
'Tis famM— The fame, each curious fair enflames : 
The wild-fire runs 5 from copy, copy grows: 
The Brets, alarm \l, a feparate peace propcf^. 
'Tis ratified— How alter'd Ftilvia's look ! 
My wit 's degraded, and my caufe forfook. 30 ' 

Thus (lie : What 's poetry but to amufe^ 
Might I advife — there are more folld views. 
With a cool air (he adds : This tale is old :- 
Were it my cafe, it (hould no more be told. 
Complaints— had I been worthy to advife— 3^ 

You know — But when are wits, like women, wife ? 
True it may take ; but, think whatever you li(V, 
All love the fatire, none the fatirii):. 

I ftart, I (lare, Itand fixM, then paufe awhile ; 
Then hefitatej then ponder well, then (hiile. 40 

M 3 . Ma- 



jS6 LAVAGE'S POEMS, 

Madam—a penfion loft— 'and whereas amend 
Sir ((he replies) indeed you Ml lofe your frieni 
Why did I ftart ? 'twas but a change of wind 
Or the fame thing — the lady changM her roiu 
I bow, depart, defpife, difcern her all : 
Nanny revifits, and difgrac'd I fall. 

Let Fulvia's friendship whirl with every wl 
A reed, a weather- cock, a (hade, a dream : 
No more the friendfhip (hall be now difplay'd 
By weather-cock, or reed, or dream, or fliad 
To Nanny fix'd unvarying fhall it tend. 
For fouls, Co form'd alike, were form'd to bh 



P I T A P 

O N A 

YOUNG LAD\ 



CLOSED are thofe eyes, that beam'd ferapl 
Cold is that breaft, which gave the world 
Mute is the voice where winning foftnefs war 
Where mufic melted, and where wifdom chai 
And lively wit, which, decently confin'd. 
No prude e'er thought impure, no friend unk: 
Could modeft knowledge, fair untrifling yo 
Perfuaiive reafon and endearing truth. 
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Could honour, (hewn in friendfhips mod rcfin'd, 
And fenfe,that fhields tli* attempted virtuous mind; 10 
The focial temper never known to ftrlfe, 
The heightening graces that embellifli life 5 
Could ihefe have e'er the darts of death defied. 
Never, ah ! never had Melinda died j 
Nor can flie die— ev*n now furvives her name, 15 

Immonaliz'd by fiiendHiip, love, and fame. 



THE 

GENIUS OF LIBERTY. 

A POEM. 

Occafioned by the Departure of jhe Prince and 
Princefs of Orange. 

(Written in the Year 1734..) 

li/f I LD rofe the morn ! the face of nature bright 
J.VX Wore one extenfive fmile of calm and light j " 
"Wide, o'er the land, did hovering fdence reign, 
Wide o'er the blue diffufrcn of the main ; 
When lo ! before me, on the fouthern (hore, ^ 

Stood forth the power, whom Albion's fons adore j 
Bleft Liberty ! whofe charge is Albion's ifle ; 
Whom Reafon gives to bloom, and Truth to fmilej 
Gives Peace to gladden, flieltering Law to fpread, . 
Learning to lift aloft her laurel'd head, 10 

M 4. Rich 
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Rich Induftry to view, with pleafing eyes, 

Her fleets, her cities, and her harvefts rile. 

In curious emblems every art, expieft, 

GIowM from the loom, and brightenM on his veft. 

Science in various lights attenti/an won, 15 

Wav'd on his robe, and glittered in the fun. 

My words, he cried, my words oblervance claim: 
Refound, ye Mufes ; and, receive them Fame ! 
Here was my ftation, v hen, o'er ocean wide. 
The great, third William ilretch'd his naval pride: i« 
I with my facred influence fwellM his foul j 
Th'enflavM to free, th'enflaver to control. 
In vain did waves difperfe, and winds detain : 
He C3me, he favM j in his was feen my reign. 
How juft, how great, the plan his foul deHgn^d, 15 
To humble tyrants, and fecure mankind ! 
Next Marlborough in his fteps fuccefsful irodi 
This, godlike planned ; that, finiili'd like a god ! 
And, while Oppreflion fled to realms unknown, 
Europe was free, and Britain glorious (hone. 30 

Where NafTau's rsce extenfive growth difplay'd, 
There Freedom ever found a (heltering iliade. 
Still heaven is kind ! — See, from the princely roof, 
Millions to blefs, the branch aufpicious (hoot ! 
He lives, he flouriflies, his honours fpread ; 35 

Fair virtues blooming on his youthful head : 
Nurfe him, ye heavenly dews, ye funny rays. 
Into firm health, fair fame, and.length of days ! 

He paus'd, and cafting o'er the deep his eye, 
Where the lad billow fwells into the iky, 40 

Where, 
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, in gay vifion, round th' horizon^s line, 
oving clouds with various beauty ihine ; 
pping from their bofom, tlngM with gold, 
forth a fail, am u five to behold ! 
hile its light the glowing wave return!*, 4,5 

[ike a fun the bark approaching bums, 
ind more near, great NafTau foon he fpy^d, 
:auteous Anna, Britain's eldeft pride ! 
poke the Genius, as advancM the fail— 
looming hero 1 high-born princefs, hail ! 50 
larms thy mother's love of tiiith difplay, 
;ht of virtue, and her beauty's ray 5 
jnity 5 which, copying the divine, 
d, through condcfcenfion, learns to fliine. ' 
efs of thought,, with prudence for its guide j 55 
edge, from nature and from artfupply'd j 
bled obje6l8 pointed various ways ;. 
1 by judgment's clear, unerring rays. 
It manly virtues in her mind excel ! 
her heart what tender paflions dwell ! 60 

! what pangs did late her peace deftroy, 
t with thee, lb wont to give her joy I 
eavM her bread ! how fadden*d was her mein ^• 
the mother then was loll the queen. 
relling tear then dimm'd her parting view, 65 
uggling figh ftopp'd ihort her laft adieu : 
owthy fancied perils fill her mind j 
crei rock, rough wave, and riiing wind| 
loal, fo treacherous, near the tempting land $ 
2;ulphing whirlpool, and the fwaliowing fand } 70 

Tbeic 
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Thefe fancied perils all, by day, by night, 
In thoughts alarm her, and in dreants affright 1 
For thee her heart unceafing love declares. 
In doubts, in hopes, in wifhes, and in prayers! 
Her prayers nre heard ! — For me, 'tis thine to brave 75 
The fand, the flioal, rock, whirlpool, wind, and wave: 
Kind Safety waits, to waft thee gently o'er. 
And Joy to gr^t thee on the Belgic (hore. 

May future times, when their fond praife would tell 
How moft their favourite chara6lers excel ; 80 

How bleft ! how great l^then may their fongs declare, 
So great I fo bleft ! — fuch Anne and Naflau were. 



E GRJECOJRUF. 

QUI TE VIDET BEATUS EST, 
BEATIOR QUI TE AUDIET, 
QUI BASIAT SEMIDEUS EST, 
QUI TE POTITUR. EST DEUS. 

Buchanan* 
THE FOREGOING LINES PARAPHRASED. 
I. 

HAPPY the man, who, in thy fparkling eyes. 
His amorous wilhes fees, reflefting, play j 
Sees little laughing Cupids, glancing, rife. 
And, in foft-fwimming languor, die away. 
II. 
Still happier he ! to whom thy meanings roll 

In founds which love, harmonious love infpire ; 
On his charm'd ear fits, rapt, his liilening foul. 
Till admiration form intenfe defirc. 

III. 
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III. 

Half-deity is he who warm may prefs 

Thy lip, foft-fwelling to the kindling kifsj 

And mny that lip afl'entive warmth expref?, 
Till love draw willing love to ardent blifs ! 

IV. 

Circling thy waift, ^nd circled in ihy arms. 

Who, meliingon thy mutual- melting breaft. 

Entranced enjoys |^ve's whole luxrious charms. 
Is all a God ! — is of ail heaven 'pofTcft. 



THE 

EMPLOYMENT OF BEAUTY. 

A POEM. 

Addrefled to Mrs. Bridget Jones, a young Widow 
Lady of Llanelly, Carmarthen fliire. 

ONCE Beauty, wifliing fond defire to move, 
ContrivM to catch the heart of wandering Love, 
Come, pureft atoms! Beauty aid implores ; 
For new foft texture leave aetherial ftores. 
They come, they croud, they fliining hues unfold, 5 
Be theirs a form, which Beauty's felf (hall mould ! 
To mould my charmer's form (he all apply'd— 
Whence Cambria boafts the birth of Natural's pride. 

She calls the Graces — Such is Beauty's ftate, 
Prompt, at her call, th' obedient Graces wait. 10. 

Firft 
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Fird your fair feet they (hape, and (hape to pleafe; 
Each ftands defignM for dignity and eafe. 
Firm, on thefe curious pedeftals, depend 
Two polifh'd pillars; which, as fair, afcend ; 
From well-wrought knees, more fair, more large, tlief 
rife i 15 

Seen by the Mufe, though hid from mortal eyes. 
More polidiM yet, your fabric each fuffains ; 
That pureft temple where perfeftion reigns. 
A fmall, fweet circle forms your faultlefs waiftj 
By Beauty fhap'd, to be by Love embraced. i« 

Beyond that leilening waiti, two orbs devife, 
What fwelling charms, in fair proportion, ri/e ! 
Frelh peeping there, two bluihing buds are found, 
Each like a rofe, which lilies while furround. 
There feeling fenfe, let pitying fighs infpire^ ay 

Till panting pity fwells to warm defire j » 

Deftre, though warm, is chafte ; each warmeft kifs> 
All rapture chafte, when Hymen bids the blifs. 
Founding and fot't, two taper arms defcend 5 
Two fnow-white hands, in taper fingers, end. jp 
Lo ! cunning Beauty, on each palm, defigns 
Love's fortune and your own, in myftic lines ;.« 
And lovely whitenefs, either arm contains,^ 
Diverfified with azure- wandering veins; 
The wandering veins conceal a generous flood, 35 
The purple treafure of celeftial blood. 
Rounding and white your neck, as curious, rears 
O'er all a face, where Beauty's felf appears. 

Hir 
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Her foft attendants fmooth the fpotlefs (kin. 

And, fmoothly-oval, turn the ftiapely chinj 40 

The fhapely chin, to Beauty's rifmg face. 

Shall, doubling gently, give a double grace. 

And Toon fweet- opening, rofy lips diurlofe 

The wellrangM teeth, in lily-wi.itcning rows ; 

Here life is breath^'J, and florid life affumes 45 

A breath, whole fragrance vies with vernal blooms ; 

And two fair cheeks give modefty to rai/e 

A. beauteous bluffi at praife, though juft the praife. 

And nature now, from each kind ray, fupplics 

Soft, clement fmiles, and love-infpiring e)C8} 5© 

New Graces, to thofe eyes, mild Hiades, allow i 

Fringe their fair lids, and pencil either brow. 

While fenfe of vifion lights up orbs fo rare. 

May none, but pleafing objefts, vifit there 1 

Two little porches, (which, one fenfe empowers, 55 

To draw rich fcent from aromatic flowers) 

In ftru£lure neat, and deck'd with polifh'd grace. 

Shall equal firit, then heighten. Beauty's face. 

To fmelling fenfe, oh, may the flowery year, 

Ii'siirft, laft, choiceft incenfe, offer here ! 60 

Tranfparent next, two curious crefcents bound 

The two-fold entrance of infpiring found. 

And, granting a new power of fenfe to hear. 

New finer organs form each curious ear 5 

Form to imbibe what moft the foul can move, 65 

Mufic and Reafon, Poefy and Love. 

Next, on an open front, is pleafing wrought 

A penfivc fweetnefs, born of patient thought ; 

Above 



At once by knowledge height 
The Virtues next to Beauty 
For, where they lend not ligh 
Let thefe, the temperate fcnfe 
And give, while nature fprcac 
The palate pure, to relifii he; 
From luxury as taintlefs as yc 
The Virtues, Chaftity and Tn 
And mould to fwest benevole 
Thus Beauty finiflfd — Th 
And Love ftill follows where 
From every gift of heaven, tc 
To love, to praife, and to ad 



SENT 

Mrs. BRIDGI 
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Tell her, my Miife, in Toft, fad, T-ghing breath, 
If die his piercing gfief can pitying fee, 

Worfe than to him was his Olympia's death. 
From her each moment's abfence is to me. 



ON 

FALSE HISTORIANS:' 
A SATIRE. 

SURE of all plagues with which dull profe i« curft^ 
Scandals, from falfe hiftorians, fpot the worft. , 
In quelt of thefe the Mufe (hall firft advance. 
Bold, to explore the regions of romance ; 
Romance, calKd Kiftory — Lo ! at once flie fkims .5 
The vificnary world oi monkifli whims j 
Where fallacy, in legends, wildly (hine?, 
And vengeance glares from violated fhrints; 
Where faints perform all tricks, and ftartlc thought 
With many a miracle that ne'er was wrought j 10 
Saints tliat never liv'd, or fuch as judice paints. 
Jugglers, on fuperftition palm'd for faints. 
Here, canonized, let creed-mongers be fliown, . 
Red- lettered faints, and red aflTafTins known ; 
While ihofe they martyr'd, fuch as angels rofe! 15 
All black enroird among religion's foes, 

Snatch'd 
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SnatchM by Ailphureous clouds, a lye proclatms 
Numbered with fiends, and plung'd in cndlcfs flan 

Hiftory, from air or Aetp draws many a fpright, 
Such as, from nurfe or pried, might boys affright j 
Or fuch as but o'er feverifti (lumbers fly. 
And fix in melancholy frenzy's eye. 
Now meteors mnke enthufiaft-wonder ftare. 
And image wild portentous wars in air ! 
Seers fall intranc'd ! fome wizard's lawlefs flcill 
Now whirls, now fetters nature's works at will I 
Thus Hiftory, by machine, mock-epic, feem!», 
Not from poetic, but from monkifh dreams. 

The devil, who prieft and forcercr muft obey, 
The forcerer us'd to raife, the parfon lay. 
When Echard wav'd his pen, the hiftory fliows, 
The parfon conjur'd, and the fiend uprofe. 
A camp at diftance, and the fcene a wood. 
Here enter'd Noll, and there old Satan flood : 
No tail his rump, his foo. no hoof rcvcal'd ; 
Like a wife cuckold, with his horns conceal' J : 
Not a gay Terpen t, glittering to the eye 5 
But more than ferpent, or than harlot fly : 
For, lawyer-like, a fiend no wit can fcape. 
The demon ftands confeft in proper fliape ! 
Now fpreads his parchment, now is fign'd the icr 
Thus Noll gains empire, and the devil has Noll. 

Wondrous hiftorian ! thus account for evily 
And thus for its fuccefs'— 'tis all the devil. 
Though ne'er that devil we faw, yet one wc fee,— 
One of an author fure, and— •thou art he. 
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But diilky phantoms, Mufe, no more purfue ! 
Now clearer obje^ls open— yet untrue. 
Awful the genuine hiftorian^s name i 
Falfe ones — with what materials build they fame ; 50 
Fabricks of fame, by dirty means made good. 
As nefts of martins are compiPd of mud. 
Peace be with Curll— with him I wave all ftrife. 
Who pens each felon*8, and each a£lor*s life $ 
Biography that cooks the deviPs martyrs, 5 5 

And lards with lufcious rapes the cheats of Chartres. 

Materials, which belief in gazettes claim, 
Loofe-ftrung, run gingling into Hiftory^s name. 
Thick as Egyptian clouds of raining flies $ 
As thick as worms where man corrupting lies ; 6« 
As pcfts obfcene that haunt the ruin'd pile $ 
As monfters floundering in the muddy Nile ; 
Minutes, Memoirs, Views and Reviews appear. 
Where flander darkens each recorded year. 
In a paft reign is feignM fome amorous league ; 6^ 
Some ring or letter now reveals th' intrigue ; 
Queens, with their minions, work unfeemly things. 
And boy« grow dukes, when catamites to kings. 
Does a prince die ? What poifons they furmifc I 
No royal mortal fure by nature dies. 70 

Is<a prince born ? What birth more bafe believM ? 
Or, what^s more ftrange, his mother ne'er conceivM ! 
Thus flander popular o''er truth prevails. 
And eafy minds imbibe romantic tales. 
Thus> 'ftcad of hlftory, fuch authors raife 75 

Mere crude wilU novels of bad hinu for plajs* 

'^ N Somt 
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Some ufurp names^-an EugUAi garreteer^ 
From Minutes forgM, is Monfieur Mtrfnager ♦. 

Some, virhile on good or ill Aiccefs they (ttre^ 
Give condu^ a complexion dark or fair : to 

Others, as little to enquiiy prone. 
Account for anions, though their fpring **$ unknown. 

One ftatefman vices has, and virtues too ) 
Hence will copteftcd charader enfue. 
View but the black, he's fiend ; the bright but fcan, 85 
He's ange) : view him all-*-he's ftilla man. 
But fuch hiftorians all accufe, acquit ; 
No virtue thefe, and thofe no vice admit ^ 
For either in a friend no fault will know. 
And neither own a virtue in a foe. 90 

Where hear-fay knowledge fits on public names. 
And bold conjecture or extols or blames. 
Spring party ' libels f from whofe afl\es dead, 
A monfter, mifnam'd Hiftory, lifts ita bead. 
Contending fa£lions croud to hear its roar ! 95 

But when once heard, it dies to noife no more. 
From thefe no anfwer, no applaufe from thofe. 
O'er half they fimper, and o'er half they doze. 
So when in fenate, with egregious pate. 

Perks up Sir jn fome deep debate j 100 

He 

• The Minutes op MoNt. Mc^nager; t 
book calculated to vilify the adminiftration in the four 
laft years of queen Anne's reign. The truth is, that 
this libel was not written by Monf. Mefnager, neither 
was any fuch book ever printed in the French tongrue, 
from which it is impudently faid in the title-page 10 
be eranflated. Savage. 
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;m8, looks wife, tunes thin his labouring throar, 
rove black «vhifc, poftpone or palm the vote : 
contempt, fomc, Hear him ! Hear him ! cry j 
yawn, fome fneer; none fecondj none reply. 
t dare fuch mifcreants now lufh abroad^ 105 
anker, cane, pump, pillory, unaw'd ? 
they imp falfehood thus, and plume her wings, 
prefent charafters and recent things ? 
What untruths ! or truths in what difguife ! 
: Buyers and what OKhnixons arife ! ito 

fa£ls f.om all but ihem and Slander fcrcen'd ? 
meets a council, no where e^fe conven'd j 
;, from originals, come, thick a? fpawn, 
s ne'er wrote, memorials never drawn 5 
ciet conftrence never held they yoke, 115 

ies ne'er plannM, and fpeeclies never fpoktf. 
, Oldmixon, thy brow, too wdl we know, < 

fin from Satan's /"ar and wide they go. 
vaiu may St. John fafe in confcience fit ; 
in wiih truth confute, cor.Temn with wif. lao 
jte, contemn, amid felefted friends ; 
I links the juftice, there the fatir^ ends, 
though a century fcarce fuch leaves unclofe, 
mould at»d duft the (lander facred grows, 
none reply where all de(i)ire the page 5 125 

i^ill dumb fcorn deceive no future age ? 
, fliould dull periods cloud not feeming fa6l, 
no fine pen th' unanfwerM lie extrsft? 
-fet in plan< and poliflrd into ftile, 
md more fair may finillVd fraud beguile 5 1 3* 
N a . By 
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By every language fnatph'd, by time received, 
In every climei by every age believ'd : 
How vain to virtue truft the great their narne^ 
Wheivfuch their lot for infamy or fame ? 



A 

CHARACTER. 

FAIR Truth, in courts w^iere Juftkc fhould prci 
Alike the Judge and Advocate woiM guide $ 
And thefe would vie each dubious point to clear. 
To ftop the widow's and the orphan's tear j 
Were all, like Yorke, of delicate addrefs, 
Strength to difcern, and fweetnefs to exprefsy 
Learn'd, juft, polite, born every heart to gain. 
Like Cummins mild 5 like • Fortcfcuc humane. 
All-eloquent of truths divinely known, 
$0 deep, fo clear, all Science is his own. 

Of heart impure, and impotent of head. 
In hiftory, rhetoric, ethicf, law, unread ^ 
How far unlike fuch worthies, once a drudge. 
From floundering in low cafes, rofe a Judge. 
Form'd to make pleaders laugh, his nonfcnfe thunders, 
And, on low juries, breathes contagious blunders 

] 

• The honourable William Fortefcue, Efq; one 
the Jiiltices of His Ma)efty's Court of Common Plea 
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His brothers blufli, becaufe ng blufli he know*. 
Nor e'er f ** one uncornipted Hnger fliowf." 
See, drunic with power, the circuit-lord expieft t 
Full, in his eye, his betters (land confed ; «• 

Whofe wealth, birth, virtue, from a tongue fb loofe, 
^&:ape not provincial, vile, buffoon ahufe. 
Still to what circuit is afTignM his name, 
There, fwift before him, flies the warncr — Famf, 
Conteft ftops fhort, Confent yields every caufe 45 
To Coft J Delay, endures them, and withdraws. 
But how Tcape prifoners ? To their trial chamM, 
All, all ihall ftand condemned, who lland arraigned. 
Dire guilt, which elfe would delegation caufe, 
PrejudgM with infult, wonderous pity draws. 30 

But Ycapes e*en Innocence his harfh harangue? 
Alas I— e'en Innocence itfelf mud hang 5 
Mud hang to pleafe him, when of fpleen poReil $ 
Muft hang to bring forth an abortive jefl. 

Why liv'd he not ere Star-chambers had faiPd, 3^^ 
When fine, tax, cenfure, all but law prevailM j 
Or law, fubfervient to fome murderous will, 
Became a precedent to murder ftill ?' 
Yet e'en when patriots did for traitors blcfd. 
Was e*er the jobb to fuch a Have decreed, 40 

Whofe favagc mind wants fophift-art to draw, 
0*er murder'd virtue, fpecious veils of law ? 

Why, Student, when the bench your youth admits $ 
Where, though the worft, with the be ft rankM he fi.s ; 
N J Where 

t When Page one uncorrupted finger (hows. 

D. of Whailton. 
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Wherp found opinions you attentive writ<rf 45 

As once a Raymond, now a Lee to e'ltc. 

Why pauip you fcornful when he dins the court ? 

Note well his cruel quirks, and well report. 

I^t his own words again (I himfelf point clear 

Satire more (harp than verfe when moft fevere. 5s 
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EPITAPH 

On Mrs. JONES, 

Grandmother to Mrs. Bridget Jones, of Llanell 
in Carmarthenilure. 

IN her,, whofe relicks mark this facred earth, 
Shone all ck>mei)ic and all (bcial worth : 
Firft, heaven her hope with early offspring crown*d j 
And thence a kcond race rofe numerous round. 
Heaveq to induftrious viitue bleflTing lent, j 

And all was cognpetence, aad all content. 

Though frugal care, in Wifdom's eye admired. 
Knew to preferve what induftry required 5 
Yet, at her board, with decent plenty hlttt^ 
The joyrneying ftranger fat a welcome gueft. li 

Preit on all fides, did trading neighbours fear 
Ruin, which hung o^r exigence fevere ? 
Farewell the friend, who fpar'd th' affiftant loan— - 
A neighbour's woe or welfare w^ her own. 

Did 
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Did piteous lazar^ oft attend her door F 25 

She gave — farewell the parent df the poor. 
Youth, age, and want, oncecheerM, nowiighing fwellj 
IBlefs her lov'd name, and weep a laft farewel. . 



V ALEN TINE'S D A Y.- 
A P O E M. 

ApDRBSSBD 

TO A YOUNG WIDOW LADY. 

c .- . 

ADIEU, ye rocks thkt witncfs'd once my flanie, 
ReturnM my tfghs, and echoM Chloe's name ! 
Cambria, farewell ! — my Chloe's charms no more 
jfnvite my fteps along Llanelly'S fhore 5 
There no wild dens conceal voracious foes, j. 

The beach no fierce, amphibious monfter knows 5 
No crocddile there flelh'd with prey appears, r 

And o'er that bleeding prey weeps cruel tears j. 
No faile hyaena, feigning human grief. 
There murders him, whofe goodnefs naeans relief: 10 
Yet tide<;, confpiring with unfaithful ground. 
Though di/lant feen, with treacherous arms, furround* 
There qufckfands, thick as beauty's fnares, annoy, • 
Look fair to tempt, and whom they tempt, deftroy. 
I watch 'd the feas, I pac'd the fands with care, 15 
Efcap'd, but wildly rufh'd on beauty's fnarc. 

N 4^ Ah ! 
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Ah !— better fyr, than by that fnare overpow'd. 
Had fands enguIfM iQe, or had Teas devourM. 

Far from that (hore, where fyren- beauty dwells^ . 
And wraps fweet ruin in renftlefs fpells $ so 

From Cambrian plains ; which Chloe's luftre boaft, 
Me native England yields a fafer coaft. 
Chloc, farewell !— Now feas, with boiilerous pride, 
Pivide us, and will ever far divide : 
Yet while each plant, which vernal youth refumes, 25 
Feels the green blood afcend in future blooms j 
AVhile little featherM fongfters of the air 
In woodlands tuneful wop and fondly pair, 
The Mufe exults, to beauty tunes the lyre. 
And willing Loves the fwelling notes infpire. 30 

Sure on this day, when hope attains fuccels. 
Bright Venus firft did young Adonis blcfs. 
Her charms not brighter, Chloe, fure than thine ; 
Though flufhM his youth, no^t more his warmth than 

mine. 
SequefterM far within a myrtle grove, 35 

Whofe blooming bofom courts retiring love j 
Where a rlear fun, the blue ferene difplays. 
And flieds, through vernal air, attemperM rays 5 
Where flowers their aromatic incenfe bring. 
And fragrant flourifti in eternal fpring ; 40 

There mate to mate each dove refponfive coos. 
While this aflents, as that enamourM w<k>s. 
There rills amufive, fend from rocks around, 
A Solitary, pleafing, murmuring found } 

Then 
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Then form a limpid lake. The lake ferene 45 

KefledVs the wonders of the blifsful fcene. 

To love the birds attune their chirping throats. 

And on each breeze immortal mii(ic floats. 

There, feated on a rifing turf is feen, 

Graceful, in loofe array, the Cyprian queen ; 50 

All frefli and fair, all mild, as Ocean g;ive 

The goddefs, rifing from the azuw wave $ 

DifhevePd lock» diftil celeftial dews, 

And all her limbs, divine perfumes diffufe. 

Her voice fo charms, the plumy, warbling throngs, 55 

In Ii()ening wonder loll, fufpend their fongs. 

It founds — ** Why loiters my Adonis ?"— cry, 

** Whj loiters my Adonis ?"— rocks reply, 

•* Oh, come away !" — they thrice, repeating, fay 5 

And Echo thrice repeats,-—** Oh, come away !"— 60 

Kind zephyrs waft them to her lover's ears { 

Who, inftant at th' inchanting call, appears. 

Her placid eye, where fparkling joy refines. 

Benignant, with alluring luftre fliines. 

His locks, which, in loofe ringlets, charm the view, 6$ 

Float carelefs, lucid from their amber hue. 

A myrtle wreath her rofy fingers frame. 

Which, from her hand, his polifh'd temples claim ; 

His temples fair, a ftreaking beauty ttains. 

As fmooth white marble fliines with azure veins. 70 

He kneerd. Her fnowy hand he trembling fcia'd, 

Juft lifted to his lip, and gently fqueez'd $ 

The meaning fqueezc returned, love caught its lore 

And entered, at his palm, through every pore. 

Then 
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1'hen fwdl'd her downy breafts, till then enclos'd, 75 
Faft-heavingj half-conceard and baJf-expos'd : 
Soft (he reclines. He, as they fall and rife. 
Hangs, hovering o'er them, with enamourM eyes, 
And, warm'd, grows wanton— As he thus adrtiir'd. 
He pi7*di 1flJ^iruch'd> and, with the touch was fir'd. 
Half-angry, yet half>pleas*d, her frown beguiles 
The boy to fear j but, al his fear, fhe fmiles. 
The youth lefs timorous and the fair lofs coy. 
Supinely amoraus they reclining toy. 
More amorous ftill bis fanguine meanings ftole "85 
In wiftful glances, to her foftening foul : 
In her fair eye her fofteniiig foul he reads; 
To freedom, freedom, boon, to boon, fucceeds. 
With coiifcious blufli, th' impaffionM charmer bums ; 
And, blufh for blufli, th' impaflionM youth returns. 90 
They look, they languifh, figh with pleafmg pain. 
And wiih and gaze, and gaze and wifli again. 
'Twixt her white, parting bofom deals the boy, 
And more than hope preludes tumultuous joy ; 
Through every vein the vigorous tranlport ran, 95 
Strung every nerve, and brac'd the boy to man. 
Struggling, yet yielding, half o'erpower'd, ihe pants, 
Seems to deny, and yet, denying, grants* 
Quick, like the tendrils of a curling vine. 
Fond limbs wiih limbs, in amorous folds, entwine. 100- 
Lips prefs on lips, carefling and careft, 
Now eye darts flame to eye, and breaft to breaft. 
AH flie relign<, as dear defires incite. 
And rapt he reached the brink of full delight. 

Her 
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aift comprefs'd In his exultmg armsy 105 

riiiR, explores, and rifles all her charms ; 

in ecdatic blifs th* expiring fair, 
ihri.ling, melting, neftliog, riuts there* 
V long th^ rapture lads, how foon it fleets, 
>ft it paufes, and how oft repeats | 114 

joys they both receive and both beftow, 
8 may guefs, but wives experiencM know : 
joys, like thefe, (ah, why deny'd to nie ?) 
I a frefli, bloonaing boy, my fair, from thee* 
le, a new Adonis, lift his creft, ii| 

the flprid grace of youth confeil ! 
:t him learn to lifp your lover's name, 
when he reads, here annual read my flame. 

beauty firtt fliali wake his gonial Are, 
be firft tingling fenfc excite defire ; 110 

the dear obje^, of his peace pofleft, 
and ftill gains on his unguarded bread : 
may he fay, as he this verfe reviews, 

bright mother charm'd tb» poet's Mufe. 
art thus fluttered oft 'twixt doubt and fear, 125 
nM with hope, and faddenM with defpair. 
>n fome rival did (be fmile too kind ? 
:ad— -what jealoufy di(lra6ls his mind ! 

flie on him f He imag'^d rays divine, 
;az'd and gladdened with a Jove like mine. 13^ 
iwelt her praife upon his raptured tongue ! 
-when flie frowned, what plaintive notes he fungi 
9uld flie frown oa hinw<-Ah, wherefore, tell ! 
u, whofe only crime wa« loviog well ^ 

ThttA 
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Thus may thy Ton his pangs with mine compare > 
Then wilh his mother had been kind as fair. 
For him may Love the myrtle wreath entwine ; 
Though the fad willow fuits a woe like mine ! 
Ne'er may the filial hope> like roe, complain ! 
Ah ! never (igh and bleed, like me, in vain !— > 140 

When dearh affords that peace which love denies. 
Ah, no ! — far other fcenes my fate fuppiies 5 
When earth to earth my lifelefs corfe is laid. 
And o'er it hangs the yew or cyprefs fhade : 
When pale I flit along the dreary coafl:, 145 

An helplefs lover's pining plaintive ghofl ; 
Here annual on (his dear returning day. 
While feather'd choirs renew the melting lay 5 
May you, my fair, when you thefe drains fhall fee, 
Jiift fpare one figh, one tear, to love and me, 1 50 
Me, who, in abfence or in death, adore 
Thofe heavenly charms I muft behold no more. 



T o 

JOHN POWELL, Esq- 
BARRISTER AT LAW. 

IN me long abfent, long with anguifh fraught. 
In me,' though filence long has deaden'd thought, 
Yet memory lives, and calls the Mufe*s aid. 
To fnatch pur friendfhip from oblivion's (hade* 

Ai 
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As foon the fun fliall ceafe the world to warm, 5 

As (oon Liannelly*s * Fair that wodd to charm. 
As grateful fenfe of goodnefs, true like thine. 
Shall e*er defert a breaft fo warm as mine. 

When imagM Cambria ftrikes my memory^s eye, 
(Cambria, my darling fcene!) I, fighing, cry 19 

Where is my Powell ? dear aflbciate!— *where ^ 
To him I would unbofom every care 5 
To him, who early felt, from beauty, pain ; 
Gaird in a plighted, faithlefs virgin '8 chain. 
At length, from her ungenerous fetters, freed, 15 
Again he loves ! he woos ! his hopes fucceed ! 
But the gay bridegroom, ftill by fortune croft, 
h, in ft an r, in the weeping widower \o^. 
Her, his fole joy 1 her from his boibm tern. 
What feeling heart, but learns, like bis, to mourn f 20 
Can nature then, fuch fudden (hocks, fuftain ? 
Nature thus ftruck, all reafon pleads in vain ! 
Though late, from reafon yet he draws relief. 
Dwells on her memory ; but difpels his grief. 
Love, wealth, and fame (tyrannic paiTions all !} s^ 
No more enflame him, and no more enthral. 
He feeks no more, in Rufus* hall, renown $ 
Nor envies Pelf the jargon of the gown ; 
But pieasM with competence, on rural plains. 
His wifdom courts that eaie his worth obtains. 3* 
Would private jars, which fudden rife, encieafe ? 
His candour fmiles all difcord into peace. 

T# 

• Mn Bridget Jones. 
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To party ftorms is public weal rcfign'd > 
£)ach fteadjT patnot-virtue (leers his mind. 
Calm, on the beach, while maddening billows rave> 35 
He gains philofophy from every wave $ 
Science^ from every obje^ roundj he draws j 
from various nature, and from nature's laws. 
He lives o>r every paft hiftoric age | 
He calls forth ethics from the fabied page. 40 

Him evangelic truth, to thought excites 3 
And him, by turns, each clafTicMufe delights. 
With wit vir-el!. natural ; wit, that would difdain 
A pleafure rifing from another^s pain 5 
Social to all, and mod of blifs poir«ft^ 45 

When moft he renders all, around him, bleft : 
To unread 'iquires illiterately gay $ 
Among the learned, as learned full as they ; 
With the polite, all, all-accompliflrd eafe, 
!By nature formed, without deceit, to pleafe. 50 

Thus (hines thy youth ; and thus my friend^ elate 
In blifs as well as worth, is truly great. 
Me dill (hould ruthlefs fate, unjuft, expofe 
Beneath rhofe clouds, that rain unnumbered woes ; 
Me, to fome nobler fpherc, (hould fortune raife, 55 
To wealth confpicious, and to laurePd praiie $ 
Unaltered yet be love and friendihip mine | • 
I dill am Chloe's, and I ftill am tliine. 



LON- 
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,ONDON AND BRISTOL 

•DELINEATED. 

•^WO fca-port cities mark Britannia's fame. 

And thefe from com meicedifFi rent honours claini. 
lat difFtrent honours (hull the MuTes pay, 
lile one infpires and one uiitDnts the lay .' 
^ow filver His brightening flows along, ,J 

loJng from Oxford fliore each claffic fong j 
en weds with Tame j and thefe, O London, fee 
sUing with naval pride, the pride of thee ! 
ide, deep, unfulii^d Thames, meandering glides 
d bears thy wealih on mild majeftic tides. id 

y (hips, with gilded palaces that vie, 
glittering pomp, ftrike wondering China's eye ; . 
d thence returning bear, in fpleqdid ftate, 
Britain's merchants, India's eaftern freight. 
lia, her treafures from her weftern fhores, i| 

e at thy feet, a willing tribute pours ; 
y warring navies diftant nations awe, 
id bid the world obey thy righteous law. 
lus (bine tby manly fons of liberal mind j 
ly change deep-bufied, yet as courts refin'd 5 2^ 

CounciU) 

• The author prcferr'd this title to that of London 
D Bristol coMrARE^; which, whcft he btgaci 
piece^ he intended to prefix to it% 
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Councils, like fenates, that enforce debate 
With fluent eloquence and reafon's weight. 
Whoft patriot virtue, lawlefs power controls j 
Their Britifh emulating Roman fouls. 
Of tbefe the worthieft ftill feleaed iland, 15 

Still lead the fenate, and ftill fave the land : 
Social, not felHfh, here, O Learning, trace 
Thy friends, the lovers of all human race ! 

In a dark bottom funk, O Briftol now. 
With native malice, lift thy lowering brow ! jt 

Then as fome hell -born fprite in mortal guife. 
Borrows the (hape of goodneCs and belies. 
All fair, all fmug, to yon proud halt invite. 
To feaft all Grangers ape an air polite ! 
From Cambria drained, or England's weftem coaft, 3.5 
Not elegant, yet coftly banquets boaft ! 
Revere, or feem the ftranger to revere 5 
Praife, fawn, profefs, be all things but ilncer^ j 
Infidious now, our bofoin-fecrets fteal. 
And thefe with fly farcaftic fneer reveal. 49 

Prefent we meet thy fneaking treacherous fmiles j 
The harmlefs abfent ftill thy fneer reviles j 
Such as in thee all parts fnperior find. 
The fneer that marks the fool and knave combined j 
When melting pity would afford i*elief, 4J 

The ruthlefs fneer that infult adds to grief. " 
Whatfriendfhipcanfl thou hdaft ? what honours claim f 
To thee each ftranger owes an injur'd name. 
What fmiles thy fons muft in their foes excite I 
Th) fons, to whom ail difcord is delight j 50 

Froa 
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From whom eternal mutual railing flows; 
Who in each other's crimes, their own expofe : 
Thy fons, though crafty, deaf to wifdom's call 5 
Defpifing all men, and defpisM by alJ ; 
"Sons, while thy clifFs a ditch-like river laves, 55 

Rude as thy rocks, and muddy as thy waves, 
f)f thoughts as narrow as of words immenfe. 
As full of turbulence as void of fenfe ? 
Thee, th«e, what fenatorial fouls adorn 1 
Thy natives fure would prove a fenate^s fcom. 60 
Do ftrangers deign to ferve thee ; what their praiie } 
Their generous iervices thy murmurs raife. 
What fiend malign, that o^er thy air prefides. 
Around from bread: to breaft inherent glides. 
And, as he glides, there fcatters in a trice 6$ 

The lurking feeds of every rank device ? 
I^t foreign youths to thy indentures run ! 
Each, each will prove, in thy adopted ion, 
^ Proud, pert, and dull*— though brilliant once from 

fchools, 

I Will fcom all learning's as all virtue's rules ; 70 

['jAnd, though by nature friendly, honeft, brave. 
Turn a fly, felfifh, fimpering, fliarping knave, 
Boaft, petty- courts, where 'ftead of fluent eafe. 
Of cited precedents and learned pleas $ 
*Stead of fage counfel in the dubious caufe, 75 

Attornies, chattering wild, burlefque the laws*— 
(So fliamelefs quacks, who do6lors rights invade. 
Of jargon and of poifon form a trade, 

O So 
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So canting coblers, while from tubs they teach^ 

Buffoon the gofpel they pretend to preach.) So 

Boaft petty courts^ whence rules new rigour draW| 

Unknown to Nature'*s and to Statute-law : 

Quirks that explain all faving rights away. 

To give th* attorney and the catchpoll prey. 

Is there where law too rigorous may defcend, S5 

Or charity her kindly hand extend ? 

Thy courts, that, (hut when pity would redirefsi 

Spontaneous open to infli6l diftiefs. 

Try mifdemeanours !•— 'all thy wiles employ. 

Not to chaftife th* offender, but deftroy ; 90 

Bid the large lawlefs fine his fate foretel i 

Bid it beyond his crime and fortune fwell i 

Cut off from fervice due to kindred blood. 

To private welfare and to public good, 

Pitied by all, but thee, he fentenc'd lies 5 95 

Imprifon'd langui flies, imprifonM dies. 



y 



Boaft fwarming veffels, whofe plebeian date 
Owes not to merchants but mechanics freight. 
Boafl nought but pedlar-fleets— in war*s alarms. 
Unknown to glory, as unknown to arms* 100 

Boaft 
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Boaft thy bafe • Tolfey, and thy turn-fpit dogs. 
Thy J Halliers horfes and thy human hogs ; 
Upftarts and muftirooms, proud, relentlefs hearts j 
Thou blank of fcicnces ! thou dearth of arts ! 
Such foes as learning once was doom'd to fee ! 105 
Hunsy Goths, and Vandals, were but types of thee. 

Proceed, great Briftol, in all-righteous ways, 
And let one Juftice heighten yet thy praife ; 
Still fpare the catamite, and fwinge the whore. 
And be, whatever Gomorrha was before. 110 



• A place where the merchants iifed to meet to 
tranfa^l their affairs before the Exchange was erected. 
See Gentleman*s Magazine, Vol. XIII. p. 496. 

J Halliers are the perfons who drive or ovvn the 
fiedges, which are here ufed inftead of carts. 
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